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1.  Since  the  Saviour  came,  bless  His  bo  -  ly  name,  Made  me  hap-py  glad  and 

2.  When  the  storm -clouds  rise,  He    can  clear  the  skies,  Ev  -  :ry  bur- den  from  me 

3.  When  I  cross  the  tide    to     the  oth-er  side,  Heaven's  beau-ties  to     be- 
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whole;        There's  a    song     of    joy,  peace  with -out       al  -  loy,  There  is 
roll;  He       is      ev   -  er  near,  bring-ing  hope    and  cheer,  There  is 

hold;  By      His  won-drous  grace,  I     shall  see       His  raee,Tnere  is 
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soul,.  Since  the  Sav-iour  made  me  whole,  Ev-'ry 

hap-py  soul,  free-ly  He  made  me  whole; 
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THE  DAY  OUR  LORD  WAS  BORN. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


James  D.  Walbert. 


1.  Once  a  stranger,    in     a   manger,  Je -sus  our  Lord  was  born, Came  from  glo-ry, 

2.  Shepherds  heard  the  spoken  word  by    an-gels   re-vealed  that  day  ,That  the  King  had 

3.  I'm   so  glad  the  love  He  had  was  greater  than  all  our  sin,  That  He  gave  His 
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bless-ed  sto-ry,   on    a  brightChristmasmorn;Wi9emenknewHim,cameto  view  Him, 
come  to  bring  sal -va-tion  to  those  a -stray;  In  their  glee  they  went  to  see  the 
all     to  save  and  give  us  new  joy  with-in;  All  our  days  we'll  sing  His  praise  and 
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D.S. — Let  us  praise  Him  andup-raise  Him, 
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led  by  the guid-ing star  Shining  o'er  Him,  on  beforethem,yettheytraveIedfar. 
place  where  the  King-child  lay ,  Wondrous  sto-ry ,  give  Him  glo-ry ,  He  shall  reign  for  ay  e . 
shout  while  the  joy  bells  ring, Bless  His  name,  let  saints  proclaim  that  He  is  Lord  and  King. 
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An     -     gels  called  His  name, 
an     -     gels         called  His  name  on 
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day         that   He   was  born; 
the   day         that  He   was  born; 
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LIVING  ON  CANAAN'S  HAPPY  SHORE. 


Rev.  J.  VV.   Montgomery. 


Adger  m.   Pace. 
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1.  All     my  work  hasturnedto  play,  and  I  m  hap  -py   ev-'ry    day,  Since  I 

2.  From  this  view  I'll  not    de -part  for  'tis    bed-ded    in  my  heart, Tho crepe 

3.  There  are  doubters    in    the    land  who   in  -  sist  we  nev  -  er    canLeaveour 
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found  the  glo-rious  way  with  Christ  my  Lord; 'Tis  so  sweet  to  walk  with  Him 
hang-ers  and  my  crit  -  ics  seem  more  bold;  I  re  -  mera-ber  Aa-ron's  God 
sor  -  rows  and  our  trou-bles    all    be -hind;  But  the  Lordsaid"Cometo   me, 
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D.S. — For  my  face    is  turned  a  -  bout, 
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since  my  heart  is   free  from  sin ,  And  I  learned  His  blessed  will  thru  His  own  word, 
who  could  bring  to  life  the  rod,  Tho'  He  slay  me,  yet.  I'll  trust  Him  in    my  soul, 
with  thy  cares  too  hard  for  thee,' '1  will  take  a  -  way  your  gloom  and  make  vou  shine. 
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and  my  heart  has  ceased  to  doubt, I    am   liv-ing  now  on  Canaan's  hap-pyshore. 
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Oh,  my  heart  will    keep    on    sing-ing    as      I 

Oh,  my  heart  with  love    a  -  glow, will    keep    on    sing-ing    as      I 
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I      re-fuse  though thun-ders  roar,  to     fret    and    wor-ry    an  -  y    more; 
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No.  4.         WHEN  THE  TOILS  OF  LIFE  ARE  O'ER. 

W.  B.  Walbert.  Rev.  Morris  g.  Lee. 
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1.  When  we  gath-er    on    the  strand  of    the    glo 

2.  Shouts  of    joy  will  fill    the    air  when   we  meet 

3.  At      the    set -ting  of    the   sun  when  our  work 
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toils    of    life     all    o'er, they  all    are   o'er:  In   that  land   be-yondthe   sky 
lu    -  jahs, loud  will  ring,  will  loud-ly    ring:  Tears  will  all    be   wiped  a  -  way 
bur -dens  all  laid  down,  are   all    laid  down;  We  shall  join  that  hap- py   band 
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of  day,Ev-'ry  bod -y  there  will  sing,  yes  they  will  sing. 

ry    -    land,  And  re-ceive  a   robe  and  crown,  a  robe  and  crown. 

J _^ a_a a^_a a_- pi l!_J_ 


:t 


^ 


Chorus 


D.S. — Sing  with  them  the  glo  -  ry  song, the  glo  -  ry  song. 
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1.  When  I      was    lost    in 

2.  I        knelt  and    tried  to 

3.  I         felt     my  soul   was 
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sin  and  had  no  peace  with -in,  Then  some  one 
pray  on  that  e  -  vent- ful  day, When  Je  -  sus 
lost  and  stopped  to  count  the  cost, When  Je  -  sus 
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came  aDd  knocked  at  my  door,  my  door;  His  face  I  could  not  see,  but  I 
came  and  knocked  at  my  door,  my  door;  His  voice  was  oh,  so  plain  when  He 
came  and  knocked  at    my  door,  my  door;  I'm  glad    He  came  and  knocked  and  my 
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heard  His  ten-der  plea,  0  -  pen  up  your  heart  and  sor  -  row 
gent  -  ly  called  my  name,  0  -  pen  up  your  heart  and  sor  -  row 
heart's  door  I     un-locked,For  I'm  hap -py  and    I    sor  -  row 
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It    was  the  Sav-iour  knock-ing    at 

It    was  the  bless  -  ed   Sav-iour  knock-ing,  knock    -   ing 
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No.  8.  IN  THE  SWEET  BY  AND  BY. 

W.  L.  M.  Will  U.  Matthews. 

In  loving  memory  of  my  mother  (Mrs. Mary  Matthews) 
who  passed  away  March  31,1937.  W.L.M. 
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1.  There's  a  land   of  great  beauty  where  the  saved  ones  all  go, 'Tis    a  land  where  sweet 

2.  I've   a  moth-er    in  heav-en,  oh,  so   hap -py  and  free,  She   is   wait-ingmy 

3.  Whata  meet-ing 'twill  be  when  with  our  troubles  all  o'er,  A    re  -  un-ion  with 
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mus-ic  will  the  heart  o  -  ver  flow;  There  are  mil -lions  now  sing-ing  in  that 
com-ing,she  is  watch-ing  for  me;  An- gels,  bear  this  sweet  mes-sage  to  that 
loved  ones  on  that  beau-ti  -  f  ul  shore ;  Where  there's  nev-  er      a    heartache ,  no ,  not 
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land  in  the  sky,  Tell  my  moth-er  I'm  com-ing  in  the  sweet  by  and  by. 
e    -   ven     a  sigh,  We  Bhallall    be    so   hap-py     in  the  sweet   by   and    by. 
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D.S. — To  thathome  I    am   go-ing   in    the  sweet  by   and   by. 
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GOING  TO  A  CITY. 
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There  to  dwell    in  peace  for  -  ev  -  er,  With  the  friends  of    long      a  -  go. 
I'll     be    free  from  pain  and   sor-  row,  For  there    is      no      sor  -  row  there. 
And  we'll  sing  up  there    in     glo  -rv,  Sing    for      all      e    -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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glo  -  ry    We  will    sing    the    sto  -  ry,    And  with  loved  ones   ev  -  er 
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WONDROUS  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Who  can   tell  the  depths  of  love, depths  of  love, Treasured  in   the  heart  di- 

2.  Who  can   tell  how  much  He  loves, how  He  loves, Those  who  trust  His  grace  di- 

3.  Who  can   tell  what  for   His  own,  for   His   own, The  Re-deem-er    has    in 
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vine, the  heart  divine;  Flowing  forth   in  streams  of  life, 
vine, His  grace  divine;  And   re -news  their  humble  hearts, 
store, He  hath  in  store;  And  what  grace  and  ho  -  li  -  ness, 
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And  their  natures 
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Chorus. 
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soul  of  mine, this  soul  of  mine?Wondrous  lore, 

doth  re-fine,  it   doth  re-fine? 

lives  will  pour,their  lives  will  pour?  Oh, wondrous  love, 
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precious  love, 
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How  it   flows  in -to    my  soul;'  Bringing  light, 

in  -  to   my  soul;  'Tis  bringing  light, 
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bringing   life,  And   a    joy    be-yond  control. 

'tis   bringing  life,  be-yond  control. 
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THE  GREAT  HOME-COMING. 
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1.  That  will  be    a  great  glad  day    when   we  hear  the  Sav-ioursay,  "Come  ye 
2.1      was  taught  when  but  a   child       to      be     ev  -  er    rec-on-ciled      Un-to 
3.  When  the  Saviour  took  me   in           I      un-load-ed   ev-'rysin,      And    I 
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bless-ed  of  my  fa-ther,"Andreceive  now, thy  re-ward;  We  will  en -ter  in-  to 
God, my  heav'nly  f  a-ther  ,live  for  Him  while  here  I  stay ;  Then  when  life  with  me  is 
start-ed  for  that  country  where  the  soal  shall  nev-er   die;  As     I    trav-el  here   be- 
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rest,  with  the  faith -ful  and  the  blest,  That  will  be  a  great  home-com-ing, 
o'er,  on  thebright  e -ter- nal  shore,  I  shall  meet  my  friends  and  loved  ones 
low        it     is  sweet  for  me   to  know      I'll    be     at  thatgreathome-com-ing 
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see      who  are  dear   to  you  and  me,      Will   be     at  thatgreathome-coming, 
Fine.    Chorus. 
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in   the  pres-ence  of    the  Lord. 

on  thatgreathome-coming  day.  We  will  meet  our  saint- edmoth-ers,  free  from 

in  the  hap-py   by    and    by. 
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in   the   cit-  y  built  four-square. 
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sorro  w  ,pain  and  care .  All  our  fathers , sisters , brothers  who  are  faithful  will  be  there ; 
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WE'LL  RIDE  IN  THE  CLOUDS. 


Mrs.  U.  N.  Byford. 
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1.  Our  Sav-iour  will  come  a-gain  for  His  children, The  trumpet  will  sound  and  the 

2.  Yes,  Je  -  sus  will  come  just  like  He  has  promised, This  won-der-ful  truth  is     re  - 

3.  We'll  drhrk  of  the  wine  from  God's  ho  -ly  vine-yard,  And  eat  from  the  spread  that's  pre- 

4.  And  time  will  not  count  in  that  blissful    re-gion,The  years  will  roll  on,  but    in 
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dead  shall  a  -  rise;  Tri-umph-ant  o'er  death  and  all     of     its    sor-rows.  We'll 
vealed  in     His  word:Justhow  Hewouldcome  in  pow'rand  greatglo  -  ry,  We'll 
pared  by   our  Lord; We'llsing and    re-joice  with  mil-lions   in    glo  -  ry,    As 
youth  we'll  re-main:We'lllive   on   and    on  with   Je  -  sus  for  -  ev  -  er,  What 
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ride     in   the  clouds  to  our  home  in   theskies. 

ride  with  Him  then  with  per-fec-tion  restored.Wo'llridein  the  clouds  with  Je-sus  our 

homeward  we   go   to    re-ceive  our  re-ward. 

glo  -  ry  we'll  haye  at   Hiscom-ing    a-gain. 
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Sav-iour, With  all   the  dear  saints  up  to   glo  -  ry  we'll  fly;  A-way  from  all 
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sin  and  free  from  all  sor-row,We'llsinganclreioicetherefor-ev- er  on  high. 
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HAPPY  LAND. 


George  W.  Mefford. 
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1.  There"3  a  bright  and    hap-py    land  just    be-yond  the    shin  -ing  3trand, 

2.  When  we   reach  that  hap-py    land  we'll  take     Je  -  sus     by     the   hand, 

3.  In       that  fair   and    hap-py    land  we   shall  join    the     an-  gel   band, 
a — , . A 


Where  the  flow  -  ers  bloom   be -side  the    crys-tal    sea,  the    crys-tal  sea; 

And    He'll  tell     us      all       a  -  bout   it       o  -  ver  there, yes,      o  -  ver  there; 

Sing  -  ing  prais  -  es      un  -  to     Je  -  sus  there  for    aye,  up   there   for  aye; 
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Where  there  nev-er  comes  a   night  and  the  skies  are     al-ways  bright. In  that 
With    our  loved  ones  gone  be -fore    we  shall  meet  to    part   no  more, And  for  - 
All      the    glo-ries     o  -  ver  there  with  them  we   will  glad -ly  share,  While  the 
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D.S.-There  to    sing    a -round  the  throne  with  the   an-gels   and  my   own,  And  the 

Chorus. 
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love -ly  land   I  hopesomeday  to    be, someday  to    be.  Hap-py  land, 

ev  -  er  with  them  live  in    glo-ry  fair,  in    glo-ry   fair. 

long  e-ter-nal   a-gespass  a-way.thevpass  a -way.  Happy  land, 
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glo-ry    of  my  Sav-iour  ev  -  er  see,  for -ev-  er  see. 
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love-ly   land,  how   I   long  there  to    be; 

love-ly   land,                     how   I   long                     thereto    be; 
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No.  14.    WHEN  THE  GLORY  BELLS  RING  FOR  ME. 

Adger    M.    Pace.  W.    S.    Tidwell. 

To  my  good  friends,  Adger  M.Pace,  J.R.Baxter  Jr.and  W.Lee  Higgins.  W.S.T. 
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1.  I        am  walking   to-day  the  heav-en -ly  way, From  the  wea-ry  life    I 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps  me  from  wrong  while  go-ing    a -long, To  the  glo  -ry  land  be  • 

3.  'Twill  be  glo  -ry   so  sweet  and  rap-ture  complete,  In  the  glo  -ryworldmy 
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am     set  free,  set  free; I'm  so    hap-py     to  know  that  up  -ward  I'll    go, 

yond  the  sea,  the  sea;    I    am  trust-ing    His  love   to  take   me    a  -  bove, 

friends  to  see,    to  see ;  There  to-geth-er  we '11  stay    so   hap-py   for    aye, 


«a^ii 


-y — v- 


f=fc 


> — ♦ 


£=&=£ 


-* * 


m 


p— r 


U 


Fine.    Chorus. 
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When  the  glo  -ry  bells  shall  ring  for  me,  for  me.Whentheglo-ry  bellsshall 
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ring    for  me,  shall  ring  for  me,    I    will 

-a-  a.    n    r 

-tL--[r-^-,  -*--*-  ft 


a  -  way  my  Lord    to 


§lttf=EE# 


^ 


£=P- 


£? 


Ito 


w 


H  ■  ■        ■       ^. 


#: 


b   b   b   b   I 

see,  my  Lord  to  see;There  to   sing    of    His  love    in  heav-en    a-bove, 


£ 


P=F 


u»   i?   r   '   ' 

Copyright,  1939.  W.S.Tidwell  and  Adger  M.  Pace, 


No.  15. 


HIS  LOVE  SATISFIES  MY  SOUL. 


H.    Z.    JOSEY. 
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1.  Once   in    dark-ness    I      had   wan  -  dered,  pre  -  cious  mo-ments    I     had 

2.  To      His  hand  I'm    ev  -  er    cling  -  ing,      of      His  good-ness   dai  -  ly 

3.  Broth-er,  seek    Him   for    His    par  -  don,     do      not    let    your   spir  -  it 
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squandered, Sin  had  o  -  ver-whelmedmy  soul,  my  soul;  But  I  found  my 
sing  -  ing,  For  I'm  fac  -ing  heav-en's  goal,  the  goal:  On  His  prom  -  ise 
hard -en,  Let  Him  now  your  life    con-trol,  con  -  trol;  Come   to    Him     in 


-P-    -*■ 


I         I 


— i 1 1 1 

A Lfc A A — 


^~P     P~    P=P=  -1 


W1 


¥=9~ 


fr-fr 


D.S, —  Je  -  sus'   love 
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pre  -  cious  Sav-iour,  and   I'm     liv  -  ing      in  His       fa  -  vor,      I  am 

I        am    rest -ing, more    of      love    I      am  re  -  quest  -  ing,  For  it 

faith  be  -  liev  -  ing,  full     sal  -  va-tion'sjoy  re  -  ceiv  -  ing,  He  will 
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me   from  fear  -  ing,     I      am   wait  -  ing    His     ap  -  pear  -  ing,     For     He 

Fine.   Chorus. 
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un  -  der    His   con-trol,    con-trol.  His    love 
sat  -  is  -  ties    my    soul,  my    soul, 
sat  -  is  -  fy    your  soul, your  soul. 
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JUST  WHEN  WE  NEED  HIM. 


J.   E.   Marsh. 
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1.  We  have    a    Sav-iour,      lov  -  ing   and  true, 

2.  Won-der-ful   Sav-iour,     glo  -  ri  -  ous  King, 

3.  Just  when  we  need  Him     He    will    be    near, 


:£=£ 


« 


t= 


He  watch-es  o'er  us 
He  makes  us  hap-py, 
Read-y      to   com-fort, 
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in  all  we  do;  His  hand  oi  mer  -  cy  guides  ev-'ry  day, 
that's  why  we  sing;  There  is  no  oth  -  er,  here  nor  a-bove, 
read  -  y       to    cheer;      Oh,    wea  -  ry  broth  -  er,      while  prayers  as-cend, 
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Keeps  us  from  dan  -  ger  a  -  long  life's  way. 
Like  our  re-deem  -  er,  with  such  great  love. 
You  too   can  have  Him,    He     is  your  friend. 


Yes,bless-ed    Je  -  sus 
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cares  for  His  own,       Hesharesoursor-row    when  we're  a -lone;       In   ev-'ry 
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He    is  near. 


tri  -  al         He  comes  to  cheer,     Just  when  we  need  Him 
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BEAUTIFUL  MELODY. 


B.    O.    AYRES. 


±— ±Z 


Fft^ 


1.  In   -  to   my  heart  there  comes  stealing     A    beau  -  ti  -  ful    mel 

2.  Of  -  ten     I    hear    it   while  dreaming,  It's  sweet-ness  brings  joy 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful   mel  -  o  -  dy    nev  -  er    Cease  ring-ing   and  bless  • 
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Mar  -  vel  -  ous  things  ;tis  re  -  veal  -  ing  Of  heav 
In  -  to  my  heart  it  comes  stream-ing,  Sweet  mu  ■ 
Then  when   I     cross  o'er    the      riv  -  er,     Keep  ring  • 
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glo  -  ries  re  -  plete. 
heav-en '  s  bright  goal, 
a    -  ges    shall    roll. 
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'Tis  ring  -ing  from  morn-ing   till  night;  Tell  _         -  ing   of 

from  morning  till  night;  Teil-ing, yes,  tell -ing   of 
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glo -ries    re -plete,  In   heav  -  en,  sweet  home    of      de-light. 

my  sweet  home  of  de- light 
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MY  SOUL  IS  PRAISING  HIS  LOVE. 


James  Rowe. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  A -long  the  gos-pel  way  with  Je-sus  day  by  day,  My  soul    is  prais-ing 

2.  Because  my  sins  are  gone  and  Je-sus  leads  me  on,  My  soul     is  prais-ing 

3.  Because  He  tells  me    I   shall  see  Him  by  and  by,  My  soul    is   prais-ing 
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love; 
love; 
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Be-cause  my    sins    to    hide  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry    He  died,  My 

As-sured  that    He   will    be  a  per -feet  Friend  to  me,  My 

That  I       at     last  may  sing  in  glo  -  ry     to    my  King, My 
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soul   is  prais-ing  His  love. 
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My  soul  is  prais-ing  His  love, His  wondrous  love, 
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With  all   the    an -gels    a  -bove,  in  heav'n  a  -bove;  Be-cause  my  sins    to 
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hide,  on    Cal-va-ry    He  died,  My  soul     is    prais-ing    His    love. 
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MY  HOME  BEYOND  THE  SKY. 
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1.  There  is       a    land  far    be-yondthe    sky  Where  no    sor-rowsev-  er 

2.  In      that   fair  land  with  the  good  and  blest     I    shall  live  some  hap  -  py 

3.  I       have  dearfriendson    the  gold-  en  shore  They  are  wait-ing  now  for 

A A—  rA A A A A — rA A — A- 


§dz£ 


±t 


r — r 


:t: 


t=t=tt 


^ 


i 


-D—D- 


^4 


T^ 


rri 


* 


*t 


* 


■i — ■— 


B= 


e 


come,  e'er   come;They  say    up  there  none  shall  ev  -  er    die,    It      is 

day,  glad    day;  No  more  to    sigh  for     a   peace-ful   rest, While  the 

me,    for     me;  Some  hap -py    day  when  this  life     is    o'er,    I     will 
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ter  -  nal  home, sweet  home.  Oh, home, 

pass     a  -  way,     a  -  way. 

them  to      be,     to       be.        Home, sweet  home, 
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sweet  home    of    pure  de- light, 
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My   soul  is    sigh-ing  now  for  thee;  Some  day  when 

Ean-somedsoul  Some  glad  day 
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I    shall  take   my  flight,  Up  there  I'll  spend    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

In    that  home 
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SHOUTING  UP  THE  GLORY  ROAD. 


REv.  Rupert  Cravens. 
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1.  A  wear-y,  bro-ken,  sin-ner  here,  I  wandered  all  a-lone,  I  had  no  light  to 

2.  Up-on   the  cross  I   saw  my  Lord  as   will-ing-ly  He  died, The  precious  healing 

3.  Oh, Rock  of  A -ges, cleft  for  me,  the  echoesswellandroll,r*mhiding  in  the 
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cheerme  on,  all  hope  from  me  had  flown:  But  then  I  heard  the  Sav-iour  say-ing 
stream  was  flowing  from  His  wounded  side;  Then  looking  up    I   cried  "dear  Lord, have 
cleft  to  -day  and  iac-ingheaven'sgoakPllhaveno  fear  at    Jor-dan'scrossing, 
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"letme  set  you  free,  I  paid  the  price  on  Cal-  va-  ry,  there's  cleansingnow  for  thee-' 
mer-cy  on  my  soul,'!He  heardmy  plea,  and  praise  HisnamelHemademe  fully  whole. 
He  will  take  me  o'er, And  land  me  safe  -ly  with  the  saintson  heaven's  happy  shore. 
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D.S.— Keepme   on  fire  for  God.  and  shouting  up  the  glo-ry  road. 
Chorus. 
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Oh, Rock  of     A  ges,          cleft 

Bless -ed  rock,        rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft, 
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cleft    for    me, 
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Thou  art  my    ref     -     uge  on  life's  trou-bled  sea; 

Ref  -  uge  sweet,        bless-ed    ref  -  uge    on  life's     trou-bled  sea; 


sf      -      uge 
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SHOUTING  UP  THE  GLORY  ROAD.    Concluded. 
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Oh,  let  the  blood       that  for 

Let  the  blood,      cleansing  blood  that  for 
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flowed, 
free  -  ly  flowed, 
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SINGING  A  GLAD  NEW  SONG. 
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1.  Je  -susgavetome  sal -va-tion's  happy  song,  Glory    is    in  my  soul; 

2.  I'm  so  glad  to  know  He  saves  from  ev-'ry  sin,Makingme  ful-ly  whole; 

3.  On  the  glo-ry  road  He  keeps  me   ev-'ry  day, Singing  a  gladnewsong; 
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Makmgme  so  glad  I  sing  it  all  day  long,  Joy-billows  o'er  me  roll. 
NowI'montheway  a  crown  of  life  to  win,  Gladness  is  in  mysoul. 
Till  Hecomesa-gainFllfol-low   in  the  wav,Knowingitwon'tbelong. 
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Glo-ry  and  praise  to   Je-sus    I   sing,  Joy-bil-lows  o'er  me  roll; 
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Sing-ing  and  shout-ing,  He    is  my  King,Gladnes9  is     in   mysoul. 
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GOD'S  LOVE,  HOW  WONDERFUL. 
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1.  I'm   hap-py    eachday    a  -  long      the  way, For  Je-sus    is    nowmy choice; 

2.  Thru  all     of    my  days  His  name      I'll  praise,  And  nev-er     a- gain  I '11  roam; 

3.  Tho'  bil- lows  may  sweep  my  soul     He'llkeepAs  up-ward  I  press  a -long; 
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I  nev  -  er  shall  dread  the  days  a -head, But  ev  -  er  in  Him  re-joice. 
I'm  trust-ing  His  love  all  else  a  -  bove  To  car -ry  me  safe- ly  home. 
This  won-der-ful    love  of  Christ       a  -  bove  For-ev  -  er  shall  be   my  song. 
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How  won-der-ful ,  How  won-der-ful , 

How  won-der-ful    is   His  love  so  free, How  won-der-ful  Heshoulddie  for  me, 
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How  won-der-ful,  He'sliv-ing   inheav'na- bove; 

How  won-der-ful, 'tis    be-yond  degree. He's  liv-ing   inheav'n.inheaj'n  a-bove; 
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Howwon-der-ful,  How  won-der-ful, 

How  won-der-ful,  He  will  keep  me  strong,How  won-der-ful,  thru  the  a  -  ges  long, 
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GOD'S  LOVE,  HOW  WONDERFUL.     Concluded. 
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Howwon-der-ful,  Howwon-der-ful    is    His  love. 

Howwon-der-ful,  He  will  be  my  song,Howwon-der-ful    js   His  matchless  love. 
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No.  23.         JUST  A  BEGGAR  ON  THE  WAY. 

C.  A.   U.  C.   A.    LUTTRELL. 
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1.  I       am  just   a    lone-ly   beg-gar   on   the  highways,  Highways  of  care  and  strife; 

2.  Give  me  love  andgrace  andfa  -  vorwitb  the  Mas-ter.Leav-ing  my  soul  at  ease; 

3.  Here  I   beg   for  mer-cy   and  my  Father's  blessing,  Thor  I     re-ceivebut  one; 


And  I  jour-ney  up  and  down  thru  dreary  by-ways. Seeking 
With  the  strength  to  hold  to  Je-susall  the  fast  -  er,  Give  me, 
Let     it    be     a    ho -ly,    si -lent. peaceful  rest -ing,  Af  -  ter 
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is   done. 
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I      am  just  a    lone  -  ly    beg 

I      am   just    a    lone  -  ly    beg 
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Seek-ing    a     bet -ter  home; 
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Seems  the  days  are  grow-ing   long-er,  Wait-ing   my  Lord  to  come 

Seems  the  days  are  grow-ing   Ion 
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DO  NOT  TRUST  IN  RICHES. 

W.    U.    CUABORN. 
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1.  Be   not  de-ceived,oh,don'tyouknowyoushallreapwhat-e'eryousow,Goodor 

2.  God  will  not  see   your  bank  ac-count,  then  to    whatwill    it     a-mount  When  you 

3.  The  love  of   mon-ey    is   the   cause  of    all      e  -  vil,    we  should  pause  and   re - 

4.  If    life  were  something  wealth  could  buy.  all    the  poor  would  sure-ly  die,  But  I'm 
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e  -  vil,  thru  the   com-ing  years; 
stand  be  -  fore  Him  on    that  day; 
mem-ber  while  the  years  un  -  fold; 
glad  it   does  not  come  that  way; 


Sow  not    for  rich  -  es    on    the  earth 

No    deed    or  mort-gage  can  you  show, 

The    cam  -  el  thru    the    nee-dle's  eye 

The    rich,  the  poor,  the  great  and  small, 
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for  there  soon  will  come  a  dearth, And  you  will  re  -  gretwith  bit  -  ter  tears. 
noth-ing  there  will  count  you  know  But  a  per-fect  heart  from  sin  made  free, 
was  no  fair  -  y,  fa -bled  lie,  But 'tis  true  now  just  as  when 'twas  told, 
all    must  an-swer    to     His   call,  And  must  face  that  aw -ful  judg-mentday. 
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I   care  not  how  much  wealth  you  own,  you  will  have   to     go    a-lone,  When  death 
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comes  your  rich-es  all  will  flee,  yes,  they  will  flee;  Like  va-por  they  will  fade  a  -  way 
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Concluded. 
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when  shall  come  the  judg-ment  day,  Then  where  will  yon  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 
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THE  STRAIGHT  AND  NARROW  WAY. 
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1.  I'm  walk-  ing   to  -  day    in    the  heav  -  en  -  ly    way,  That  saints  of     all 

2.  I'm    hap  -  py    to  •  day    in  this  won  -  der-ful    way,  And  sing  -  ing    as 

3.  And  soon    I'll  cross  o'er  to  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful   shore,  By  walk  -ing   the 
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a  -  ges  trod; 'Tis  nar- row  and  straight  but  it  leads  thru  the  gate  Of  the 
on  I  plod;  By  faith  I  can  see  a  bright man-sion  for  me  In  that 
Gos-pel  way;  I'll  stay    in    the  fight  till    my  faith  ends  in  sight  Then  I'll 
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D.S. — 'Tis  nar -row  and  straight  but    it    leads  thru  the  gate   Of   the 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit   -  y,  fair   cit  -  y      of    God. 

beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit    -  y,  fair   cit  -  y      of    God.  I'm  walk' 

en  -  ter    that  coun  -  try  ol    un  -  end  -  ing  day. 
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yes,walk-ing    to  -  day  The  heav  -  en  -  ly   way,  Bright  heav  • 
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BRIGHT  GLORY  LAND. 
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1.  I      am   sing  -  ing  the    sto  -  ry    of    my    Sav-iour    each  day, And  I'm 

2.  I'm  so    hap  -  py      in    tell  -  ing   Je  -  sus' blood makesme  whole. Glo-ry 
3.1      will    tell    oth  -  ers    of    Him  and  my  man  -  sion    on   high,  Whv  there's 
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find -ing  there's  glo-ry  in  this  heav-en  -  ly  way;There'sa  vast  ter  -  i  - 
bil  -  lows  are  well  -  ing  o  -  ver-  flow  -ing  my  soul;  And  His  praise  I '11  keep 
no      one    a-boveHim   in    the  earth  or    the    sky;  Then  I '11  tell  Him    I 
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to  -  ry  wherewith  Him  I  shall  stay, 

swell-ing  while  the  a  -  ges  shall  roll, O-ver  yonder  in   glo-ry     land. 

love  Him  while  the  a  -  ges  roll  by,  glo  -  ry, bright  glory  land. 
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Oh, glo-ry  to    Je-sus,whata    Sav-iour  is    He,  His  love-light        is 

Oh,  glo-ry    be    to    Je-sus,  His  love-light  now  is 
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shin  -  ing,  and    I'm  hap-py    and  free;  No  long  -  er  I'm  doubt-ing, 

No  long  -  er    here  I'm  doubt-ing, 
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BRIGHT  GLORY  LAND.    Concluded. 
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there's  a    maa-sionfor  me,   0  -  ver  yon-der  in    gio  -  ry     land. 

glo  -  ry,brightglo-ry  land. 
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'TIS  JESUS  MY  SAVIOUR. 


ffii^^:|gp^i 


B.    B.    BEALL. 


1.  To  some  One  I   am  cling-ing  So  close-ly  day   by  day; 

2.  With  some  One  I    am  walk-ing  a  -  longthepath  I    love; 

3.  On  some  One  I'm  re  -  ly  -  ing  For  grace  to  keep  me  whole; 

4.  Soon  some  One  I'll  be  meet-ing   in   par -a  -  dise  on  high: 
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Of  some  One 
To  some  One 
Thru  some  One 
His  praise  I'll 
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I  am  sing -ing  A  -  long  thehcme-ward  way. 
I  am  talk -ing  Of  joys  that  wait  a  -  bove. 
I'm  de  -  fy  -  ing  The  temp-ter  of  my  soul, 
be     re -peat -ing  While  countless  years  go    by. 
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'Tis  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour, 

Je-sus,  my    Sav-iour,  He 
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died  for  me. 
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WHEN  I  REACH  HOME. 

Rev.  Virgil  Rushing. 
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I'm   just  a  stranger  but  on  my  way,  I'm  seeking   a    cit  -  y  more  fair  than  day; 
Once   I  was  lonely  and  sad 'tis  true, Discouraged, down-heart-ed  and  oh,    so   blue; 
Friends  laughed  andjeered  me  on  ev-'ry  hand, They  said  I   was  craz  -  y    to  join  God's  band; 
Je  -  sus  my  Saviour  is  now  my  Guide, I'll  fol-low  His  lead-ing  tho'  of -ten  tried; 
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Trou-ble  andsor-row  will  soon  be  o'er, And thenl'll  be  hap-pj  for-ev-er-more. 
Now,  I    am  hap-py  withChristmy  King,  The  load  has  been  lift-ed,  with  joy   I   sing. 
Then  to  mySav-iour  I   went  in  prayer, The  burdens  so  heav-y,    I  left  them  there. 
He'll  take  me  safe-ly    a-cross  the  foam,  And  I '11  glad-ly  praise  Him  when  I  reach  home. 
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I'm  on  the  road  to  heav-en    a-bove, 

I'm   on  the  road  to  heav-en    a-bove, 
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Oh, praise  the  Lord,  I'll  nev-er-moreroam, 

Oh, praise  the  Lord,  I'll  nev-er-moreroam, 
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WHEN  I  REACH  HOME.     Concluded. 
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When!  shall  reach 


sweet  heaven  my  home. 
When  I  shall  reach  sweet  heaven  my  home, my  heav-en  -  ly  home. 
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WE'LL  BE  HAPPY  ALL  THE  TIME. 
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1.  In     the  home   a  -  bove  with  the  ones   we  love,  We  11  be   hap-py 

2.  Whenwe  reach  that  home  nev-er-more    to  roam, 

3.  When  our  friends  we  meet  at    the   mas-ters  feet,  We'll  be   hap-py,    hap-py 
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the  time;  Noth-ing  can    mo-lest     in  that  home    of     rest,  Well  be 

the  time;  Death  will  be    unknown 'round  the  snow  white  throiie,We'll  be 

the  time;  Joy    for  -  ev  -  er  there  will  be    ours    to   share,  We'll  be 
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hap-py  all     the   time.  We'll  be 

hap-py,  hap-py     all     the   time,  We'll  be 
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time,  We'll  be  hap-py 

time,  yes,  all  thetime, We'll  be  hap-py,  hap-py 
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all  thetime,  yes,  all  thetime; 
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I  KNOW  MY  SHEEP. 
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1.  In   His  word  our  Lord  has  told   of    the   Shep-herd  and  His  fold,  How  the 

2.  Je  -  sus  said  the  Door  am    I,   For    my  sheep  I'll  glad-  ly    die,  Thatthey 

3.  Ev-en  tho' one   go      a  -  stray  from  the  bright  and  shin-ing  way,  He  will 

4.  Oth- er  sheep  now   I    mnstbringto   the   land   of    end-lessspring,For  my 
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sheep  His  voice  doth  know  and  love  to  hear;"I  know  themandthej  know  me,  from  the 

all  may   en-ter  in  -  to  heav-en'sland;  Trusting  me  they'llfol-low  on     to    the 

leave  the  nine-ty  nine  with-in  the  fold;  And  will  search  un- til    as-sured  that  the 

Fath-er  gave  to   me  each  lit  -  tie  lamb;  There  shall  on- ly    be   one  fold,  and   one 
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stran-ger  they  will  flee,  For  I'm  car  -  ing  for  my  sheep, I'm  al-wars  near, 
bless  -ed  glo  -  ry  dawn.  And  no  man  can  pluck  them  from  my  guiding  hand, 
lost  one  is  re  -  stored  To  the  flock  and  safe  -  ly  shel-teredfrom  the  cold. 
Shep-herd  we    are  told, And  I'm  glad  that    I    can  say  I'm  one   of  them. 
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and  they  know  me, 
I    know  my  sheep  ^_ and  they  know  me, 
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And  from   the  strang-er  they  will  flee,  yes,  they  will  flee; 
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Thru  pas-tures  green 


Thru  pas-tures  green 


with  them   I     go, 
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Where  liv  -  ing    wa           -           -  ters  free  -  ly  flow. 

Where  liv  -  ing  wa-ters  free  -  ly  flow,  they  free  -ly  flow. 
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Rev.  l.  Hartsough. 
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1.  I        hear  Thy  welcome  voice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'    com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thon  dost  my  strength  assure ,  Thon  dost  my  vileness 
3.'Tis        Je  -  sus  calls  me  on,    To  per-fect  faith  and  love,  To  perfect  hope,  and 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 

ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less   all    and  pure. 

peace,  andtrust,  For  earth  andheav'na-bove. 
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now    to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -va  -  ry! 
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THE  LOVE  OF  GOD. 
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1.  I'm   hap-py    on    my  way    to   that  fair  land   of    day,  Since   Je  -  sus 

2.  I'm   hav-ing  now    in    me     a     hap-py    ju  -  bi  -  lee,   Oh,   how   the 

3.  When  I    have  run   my  race,  thru  His   re  -  deem-ing  grace,  I    shall     at 
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made  me      ful  -  ly    whole,  He  made   me  whole;  No  long  -  er    now       I 

prais  -  es   swell   and    roll,  they  swell   and   roll;    Of  my    dear  Lord   and 

last  reach  heav  -  en's  goal,  the   heav'n-ly    goal;  I'll  sing    His  prais  -  es 
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soul.  The   love   of    God  is     m    my 

soul,  is     in     my  soul  The  love   of    God    is     in    my 
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soul,  is     in    my  soul,  My  joy    is    now  be-yond  con-trol,be-yondcon-trol; 


,;  ft*  t  *.*fc**,f  f  t  ff^Hfi 


CopyriBht.1989.  G.  T.  Specr.  owner. 


THE  LOVE  OF  GOD.     Concluded. 
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I'll   sing  His  praise 


V 


V 


V      J 


while   a  -  ges  roll, 


m 


§gs 


I'll  sing  His  praise  while   a  -  ges  roil, while   a  -  ges  roll, 


-£='P=^=^ 


P= 


£==A 


3=i= 


The    love     of      God     i 

t-4 


=t 


ft 


0^. 
-14 


my 


soul,    is 


b     "b" 


in      my    soul. 


:t 


4= 


LA- 


No.  33. 


I  NEED  THE  PRAYERS. 


.    .    .    "and  pray  one  for  another  .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
J.  D.  V.  man  availeth  much"  James  5: 16.         James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  trav'lingo'erlife'srugged way,  That 

2.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me    in  each  try -ing  hour,  To 
3.1   want  my  friends  to   pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  And  live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ry  day. 

bear  my  tempted  soal  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  Hispow'r.  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  narro  w  way,  Kept  by  our  Father '  s  glorious  grace . 
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D.  S. — I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 


E  Ej    g    g 


fcfv 


.&JUUN* 


z).^ 


■f-d L 


^3 


*=* 


a=i 


EiB 


pray  for  me,  To  bear  my 
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soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGodfor  me; 
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RIDING  THE  GLORY  WAVES. 
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1.  I'm  rid  -  ing  the    glo  -  ry  waves  with  Je  -sus, since  He  savedme  thru  and  thru, 

2.  I'm  hap-py  while  rid -ing  glo  -  ry   lovewaves,soon  I'll  meet  Him  in   the    air, 

3.  Oh  broth-er,     if    you  have  lost  the   glo -ry,  and  your  way   is   sad  and  dim, 

-A-     -A  -A 


^4 A A A 


£=£=£ 


"D   P    y    y    P    y    b   b    I 


ri 


#— ? — p- 


y      U 

h     h 


y     v     'J 


1 1 A ^ rr=| 1 — I-- 

* 1 3 j j-pi ^— g 


-~- 


•j  u     .y      y 

Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,    He    for  -  gave  my     ev  -  'ry      sin,    my     ev  -  'ry  sin; 

In      the   sun-light    of     His   pres-ence   let     me    stay,  oh,    let     me  stay; 

Go     to    Je  -  sus,    you  will    find  Him    ev  -   er    true,  yes,     ev  -  er  true; 

^_£_£_  B     1    f +-_J^_X  1 


■#- 


-r- 


1 


IK 


-y- 


£= 


IE=D 


_h p> h fL 


p    y    y  *      i 


::.tr 


^* 


s?=^ 


u      y T     ""      '     '     '    .'         "    '        y    y    y 

I'm  tell -ing  the  sto  -  ry  how  in  mer-cy  He  has  made  my  heart  a  -  new, 
I'm  sing -ing  andshout-ing  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry, soon  I'll  reach  my  home  so  fair, 
He'll  fill   you   with  jov  that's  nev-er   fail -ing,  on -ly   put  your  faith  in    Him, 
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Now  I  have(have)true(true)  joy  (joy)  with-(with-)in. 

Rid -ing  in      (in)    this  (this)  glo-  (glo-)  ry     (ry)    way. 

Ride  with  Him  (Him)  the  (the)whole(nhole)way  (way)thru.  I'm  rid-ingthe 
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Waves         of  love,  With 

glo  -ry  waves  of  love  with    Je-sus  my  King, 
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my  King, 


So  hap  -  py   am 
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RIDING  THE  GLORY  WAVES.    Concluded. 
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On  I     go,  glad-ly    sing; 

I      as    on    I     go  His  prais-es     I    sing;  His  won  -  der  -  ful 
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peace  with  -  in      my    soul, 
peace  with  -  in      my    soul 
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hal  -  le    -  lu  -  jahs   roll, 
mak-ing    the     hal  -  le    -  lu  -jahs   roll, 
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Rid  -ing  on    the  love-waves,  home.sweethome. 

Rid-in?   the   waves  for  my            heav-en  -  ly  home. 
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No.  35.        MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Ray   Palmer. 


Lowell   Mason. 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee.  Thou  lamb  of  Cal-va-ry.  Saviour  Divine:  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  inspire:  As  Thouhast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze!  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread,Be  Thou  my  ({aide:  Bid  darkness 


while  I  pray,Takeallmy  sins  a-way,  0    let   me  from  this  day  be  whol-ly  Thine! 
died  for   me,  0  may  mylove  to  Thee.  Pure,warm  and  changeless  be  a    liv-ingfire. 
turn   to  day, Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me   ev- er  stray  from  Thee  a-side. 


No.  36.       THE  FRIENDS  WHO  PRAYED  FOR  ME. 


Mrs.  W.  L.  C. 


Mrs.  W.  L.  Claborn. 


Dedicated  to  the  Vaughan  School  of  Music, June.  1938. 
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1.  When  I      was  bur    -----   dened  down  with  care, 


2.  When  my  small  boat was   toss-ing  o'er,. 

3.  Their  prayers  were  heard, oh.  praise  the  Lord, . 
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My  load    it    seemed I    could  not  bear,  I    could  not  bear; 

They  took  my  case , to   heav-en'sdoor,  to  heav-en'sdoor; 

He   sane  -  ti  -  ties, be  -  lieve  His  word,  be  -lieve  His  word; 
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My    ship  was    al most  lost    at    sea, . 

They  knew  I'd  soon be   lost    at    sea,. 

My   heart  was  strange ly  warmed  that  day,, 
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I    thank  the  friends who  prayed  for   me, who    prayed  for  me. 
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Chorus. 
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I      thank  the  friends' 
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who  prayed  for   me, 
I  thank  the  friends  who  prayed  for  me, 
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THE  FRIENDS  WHO  PRAYED  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 
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;Twas  thru  their  prayers  God  set   me   free; 

"Twas  thru  their  prayers  God  set   me   free,  He    set   me   free; 


I  thankthe  friends  who  prayed  for  me,  who  prayed  for  me. 
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No.  37. 
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BLEST  BE  THE  TIE. 


Hans  Georg  Nageli. 
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that  binds  Our  hearts  in 

ther's  throne  We  pour  our 

tual  woes,  Our  mu     -  tual 

der  part,   It  gives  us 


Chris    -    tian  love; 
ar    -    dent  pray's; 
bur    -    dens  bear; 
in    -    ward  pain; 


m 


t 


te 


The  fel 
Our  fears, 
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But  we 
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our  hopes, 
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shall  still 
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to  that       a-bove. 

forts  and    our  cares. 
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to  meet     a-gain. 
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No.  38.    WE'LL  SING  AND  SHOUT  HALLELUJAH! 

W.  B.  W.  W.   B.  Walbert 
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1.  When  we  reach  that  hap-py  home  e  -  ter 

2.  With  the  blood  bought  saints  of    all    the     a- 

3.  There  will  nev-er     be    a    sign    of    sad 
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nal    up  -  on    the   gold-en  strand, 
ges,  and  pa  -  tri  -  archsof    old, 
ness,  no   tears  to    dim  the   eye, 
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When  we  join  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  cho  - 
We  will  walk  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  high' 
Ev  -  'ry    bod  -  y   there  will    be    so   hap  - 
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rus  o  -  ver  in  the  glo  -  ry  land; 
way  with  its  shining  streets  of  gold; 
py,    In   the  land  be-yond  the  sky; 

-A-     -A-     -A-  -A- 

-^ — 1 — =pE=Fi=jE 


A      A      k 


p — u — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — -d — t — rr^~b  it  if  r 

h    h    p    h 


ftzzzfr— ft-Jj— ft: 


5—5 


« e 1 — -I — 0 — 9 — 0 — 


We  will  praise  and  mag-ni  -  fy  the  Sav-iour,  where  the  voic-es  nev-er  tire, 
What  a  ho  -  ly,  hap-py  ju  -  bi  -  la  -  tion,  ev-  'ry  bod-y  there  will  sing, 
There  will  nev  -  er    be      a    note   of    dis-cord,in    the  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 
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It    will    all  be  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah  o  -  vertherel 

It    will    all  be  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to   the  King! 

It    will    all  be  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  o  -  vertherel 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  yes  'twill  all    be    glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    o  -  ver  there, 
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WE'LL  SING  AND  SHOUT  HALLELUJAH!     Concluded. 
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We'll  sing  and  shout  the  sto  -  ry,   o  -  ver  where  the  voic  - 
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We    will  sing   and  shout  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal 
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No.  39. 

John   Newton. 


AM AZING  GRACE, 
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Wm.  Walker. 
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1.  A  -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a   wretch 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to   fear,  And  grace  my     fears 

3.  Thru  ma  -  ny      dan-gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I     have  al   -read 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin -ing     as 
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like    me; 
re  -lieved; 
-y     come; 
the     sun; 
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I         once  was    lost    but    now  I'm  found,  Was  blind  but  now 

How    pre-cious    did  that  grace   ap-pear,  The   hour    I  first 

'Tis  grace  that  brought  me    safe  thus  far,   And  grace  will  lead 

We've  no   less    days   to    sing  God's  praise,  Than  when  we  first 
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No.  40. 


ONE  OF  THESE  MORNINGS. 


Rev.  Mcrris  G.  Lee. 
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LUTHER    DRUMMOND. 
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1.  One  of  these  mornings, 

2.  One  of  these  mornings, 

3.  One  of  these  mornings, 
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Bright  in  a-dorn-ings, 
Won  -  der  -  ful  mornings, 
Glo  -  ri  -  ous  mornings, 
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We  shall  see 
We  shall  be 
When  we  shall 
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Je-sus  com-ing 

and  made  to 

en  -  ter   in  -  to 
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in  glo  -  ry,  com-ing  to  take  His  Bride,  up  toheav-en; 
be  like  Him,  and  He  will  take  us  home,  to  the  glo  -  ry; 
that  cit  -  y,  join  with  the  heav-n'ly  throng,  what  a  meet-ing: 
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Glad-ly  we'll  meet  Him, 
We  shall  be  sing-ing, 
Mil-lions  re-ioic-ins:, 
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Lov-ing  -  ly  greet  Him 
Glo  -  ry  bells  ring-ing, 
We  shall  be  voic  -  ing, 
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On    a  bright 
Go  -  ing   to 
Prais-es     to 
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cloudwe!llfly  a  -  way  homo,  and  with  Him  we  shall  a-bide,  therefor  -  ev  -  er. 
heav- en,  crowns  to  be  giv  -  en,  nev-er  a  -  gain  to  roam,hal-le  -  lu  -  jah. 
Him  our  Sav-iour  and  King  while  sing-ing  re-demp- tion'ssong,:twillbe  glo  -  rv. 
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have  per-f ect  rest,       We  shall  be 
We'll    have       per-fect  rest,  and 
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ONE  OF  THESE  MORNINGS.     Concluded. 


8  va 

fm — • * — tN   1  *   *  Hi— 


J*-=&- 


h 


hap   -  py, 
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Sing  -  ing    with   all     the  blest; 

Sing  -  ing  tkere  with     the  blest;    Oh, 
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hat  a   glad  morning, 
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No.  41. 

A.    M.    TOPLADY. 


ROCK  OF  AGES. 
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1.  Rock   of      a-  ges,   cleft    for     me,   Let   me    hide    my -self     in    Thee; 

2.  Not    the     la  -  bor      of     my   hands  Can    ful  -  fill     the  law's    de-mands; 

3.  While   1    draw   this    fleet- ing  breath,  When  my  eyes   shall  close    in    death; 
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D.  C.  Be      of  sin 

D.  C.  All     for  sin 
D.  C.  Rock  of       a 
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the    dou -ble  cure,  Cleanse  me  from    its    guilt  and 
could  not      a -tone,  Thou  must  save    and  Thou    a- 
-  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let    me    hide    my -self    in 
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ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which 
no  res -pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er 
to  worlds  un-known,  See  Thee    on    Thy  judg-ment 
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WE  SHALL  SING  UP  THERE. 


Claude  Kenyon, 


1.  When  our  earth  -  ly 


2.  When  we 

3.  While  the 
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race     is      run    and  we  hear  the  Lord  swell  done, 

lov  -  ing  smile  we'll  be  hap  -  py  all    the  while, 

roll      a  -   long  we  will  sing      a  glad  new  song, 


the    crys  -  tal     sea; 


0  -  ver      by     the    crys  -  tal     sea,    the    crys  -  tal     sea; 
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With  our  loved  ones  gone    be  -  fore,  wait -ing   now    on  heav-en's shore, 

When  we  wor  -  ship     at      His    feet    joy     to      us     will  be    com-plete, 

End -less  glo  -  ry      we      shall  share,  nev -er  -  more   to  know    a    care, 


Chorus. 


Hal-le  -  lu- jah,         We'll        sing  a-round  the  white  throne, 

We  shall  sing  a-round  the  great  white  throne, 
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WE  SHALL  SING  UP  THERE.    Concluded. 
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Hap-py  kin-dred,    friends,        yes,        our  friends  and  our  own; 
With  our  kin         -         dred ,  friends ,  our  loved  and  own ; 
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Ev-'ry  sor-row,"     pain,         yes,       eachsor-row  and  care, 
Free  from  ev  -  'ry  sor-row, pain  and  care, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,        with       them        for  -  ev  -  er     up  there. 
We  shall  sing  for  -  ev  -  er  with  them  there. 
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1.  I  can  hear  my   Sav-iour  call 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar 

3.  He  will  give   me  grace  and  glo 
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•  ing,  I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 
den,  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar  -den, 
■  ry,   He    will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry, 
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Cho.  Where  He  leads    me     I      will     fol  -  low,  Where  He  leads  me     I     will 
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for  Chorus. 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call  ■ 
I'll  go  witn  Him  thru  the  gar  - 
He   will  give   me  grace  and  glo  ■ 
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ing,  Take  thy  cross  and  f ol-low,  fol  - 
den ,  I '  II  go  with  Him ,  with  Him  all 
ry,    And  go  with  me,  with  me  all 
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Where  He  leads  me      I      will    fol  -  low,    I'll   go   with  Him,  with  Him  all   the  way. 
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MOVING  UP  TO  GLORY. 


Henry  L.  Stewart. 


W.  Allan   Sims. 
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1.  I      am  mov-ing    to     a    bet  -  ter  coun- try  when  I  leave  this  world, 

2.  Dai-Iy     I     am   mov-ing  on    and    up-ward,  to  that  hap- py  place, 
3.1     am  get-ting  read-y   now  for  heav-  en,  my  sweet  home  on  high, 
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That    is    why   I   sing   my  Sav-iours  praise  and  keep  His  flag  un-furled; 
What   a    joy    to  knowmy  Lord   is   with   me,  soon  I'll  see  His   face; 
Kead-y  now  to  take  my  last  great  move, to  mansions  in    the    sky; 
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I      be -long  to  Him,  and    He    is    lead -ins^ceas-ing  here    to    roam, 

O-ver  on   the  hills   of   bliss     e    -  ter  -  nal  stands  a    man-sion  fair, 

Glo-ry   hal-  le  -  lu^-  jah   I'll    be    hap -py  when  1    cross  the  foam, 
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I  shall  have  a  place  thru  His  redeeming  grace  in  my  (my)  new(new)  home. 
Beau-ti-ful  to  see  and  'twill  be  giv-  en  me  when  I  (I)  get  (get)  there. 
Liv-ing  there  for -ev-er  by  the  shin -ingriv  -  er,safe(safe)  at    (at)  home. 
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I'm      mov-ing,      yes,         it  won't      be  Iong,hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 

Tru-ly    I  am  mov - ing up  to   glo-ry,  and  it  won'tbelong, 
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My    loved  ones,    there      and  sing        their      song. in   the  morning; 
See  my  happy  loved  ones  o  -  ver  yonder, sing  with  them  their  song; 
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I  am  mov-ing  to  thatland, 

Imustnever  fal-ter   butkeepmoving  to    that  bet-ter  coun-try,  glo-ry  land, 


With  the  saints  for-ev-  er    by   the  shin-ing  riv  -  er     I    shall    stand. 

I     shall  sure-ly  stand 
*       b     Is     l\     I 
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No.  45. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


Just 
Just 
Just 

Just 
Just 
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with-out     one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
and  wait  -  ing  not,  To  rid       my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
tho'  toss'd  a-bout.  Withmany  a  conflict  many  a  doubt, 
poor  wretched  blind,  Sight,  rich  -es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
Thou  wilt     receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
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I  come!  I 
I  come!  I 
I  come!  I 
I  come!  I 
I  come!  I 


And  that  Thoubidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
With  fear3  with-in  and  foes  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Tea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise    I    be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God! 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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I  CAN  TELL  YOU  THE  TIME. 


Adger  m.  Pace. 
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I     remember  the  time when  in  darkness  I  wan-dered,  far-ther  from  home, 

Just  a  sin-ner  was  I -. . .  far  a-way  from  my  Saviour  ,go-ing   a  -  lone, 

I   can  nev-er  f  or-get when  He  spoke  to  me  gently '  'follow  thou  me" 
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On   the  mountain  of  sin, , I  had  traveled  so  long,  I  hadtraveied  so  long; 

With  no  hope  of  reward at  the  end  of  the  way, at  the  end  of  the  way; 

In    the  fountain  of  life, there's  a  balm  for  your  soul, there's  a  balm  for  yoar  soul; 
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Like  the  prod-i-  gal  son, all  my  goodslhadsquandered,sad-ly  Id  roam, 

But  the  Saviour  came  down, and  He  gave  me  His  fa-vor,all  for  my  own, 

So      I  heed-ed  His  voice, He  wasspeakingin-tent-lv,glad-ly    I    see, 


But  the  Saviour  came  in and  He  ga.e  me  a  song  •  twas  a  beau-ti-f  ul  song. 

NowI'msingingBis praise, for  Hesa?edmethatday,tru-lysaTedmethatday. 

Thru  His  marvelous  grace, I  am  happyand  whole,  lam  hap -py  and  whole. 


I     can  tell  you  now,  the  time 
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I     can    tell    you    the  time, 
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I  CAN  TELL  YOU  THE  TIME.     Concluded. 
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take  you    to    the  place, 
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I    can  show  you  the  place,  Where  the  Lord  saved 
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me  by  His  won-der-ful  grace; 

Where  the  Lord  saved  me  by  His  won-der-ful  grace,  bv  His  won-der-ful  grace; 
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But     I     can-not    tell  you  how 


For    1    know  not    the   how, 
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can-not  tell  you  why, 
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and    I  know  not  the  why,     But  He'lltell  me    all    a 
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bout  it  in  the  by    and  by. 

He  will  tell  me  all  a-bout  it    in  the  by    and  by,  in  the   by    and  by. 

M  h    s    s    p**     h     ft 

, •f"^'  1~T"T  ff  t~  f"  t-  _*[_-£  W    «T  •■  j  «!  -*-    ^ 

_Ia     a     E = pS i     _     C     |       |         [11- 


-a— *— I 


» 


£=£ 


-p — ■- 


♦=*=£ 


■rr 


p=^= 


No.  47. 


AEROPLANES  OF  GLORY. 


W.    B.   WAL.BERT. 


CHO.    BY   J.    D.   W. 


James  D.  Walbert. 
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1.  On  some  bright  beau-ti  -  ful  morn-ing,  just    at    the  breaking  of    day, 

2.  On  -  ly    the    ho  -  ly   shall  meet  Him  when  Becomes  back  for  His  own, 

3.  Mil-lions  who  long  have  been  sleeping,  up  from  their  graves  shall  a  -  rise, 
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Je  -  sus  my  Sav-iour  is  com -ing,  cbm-ing  to  take  me  a  -  way; 
Those  who  have  oil  in  their  ves-sels,  with  him  shall  fly  a  -  way  home; 
Oh,  what  a  glo  -  ri  -  ousmorn -ing, when  we  shall  meet  in  the  skies; 
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Glo-ry    will  shine   all     a  -round  Him, ban-ish  -ing    sor-row's  dark  night, 
All  who  have  washedin  the  foun-tain  shall  in    His    aer  -  o  -planeride 
We  shail  be  changed  in    a    mo-ment  when  He  shall  come  in  great  powrr, 
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With  Him  in  aer  -  0 -planes rid- ing,  He  will  have  an -gels  of  light. 
Up  to  the  great  mar-riage  sup-per,  close  by  His  won  -  der  -  ful  side. 
All     of    the  sanc-ti  -  tied  whol-ly,  long  for    this  glo  -  ri  -  ous  hour. 
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Aer  -  o-planesof  glo  -  ry  soon  will  take  me  to 

Aer-o-planesof  love,  glo  -rvlisht  and  love,  take 
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AEROPLANES  OF  GLORY.     Concluded. 
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There  with   all    the 

to  heav-en  my  home, and  up  Therewith  all   the  blest, 
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nev        -        er  to  wor-ry  nor  roam: 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  bright  aer  -  o -planes  of 

oh, those  Beau-ti  -  ful  and  bright,  aer  -  o -planes  of  light, 


ry. — r* * * A— A 

n? — n ~r  fc — g — fc~    k     fc — 


-fczfc 


e    0    b    b    b 


=p=p=p= 


-q— 


2^^=^=^^-^-^=^^=^=^^=^^ 


£fat 


vnr 


r 


*Z  -A £ a a! si     a|' 

F — ^l — ^j— l* — # — # — 4 —  e — •■ 


1 


b    b    b    u 

glo-ry  will  so  on  take  me  o'er  o  -  ver  and   I    shall  see  Je  -  sus  with 

Yes,  they      will  soon  take  me  o'er, 
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all    the  bright  an  -  gels  and    live  there  for  -  ev  -  er  more,  ev  -  er-more. 
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JESUS  KEEPS  ME  SINGING. 
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ADGER  m.  pace. 


J.  E.  Marsh. 
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1.  Je-sus  keeps  me  sing-ing  on  my  jour-ney   to  the  bright  e-ter-nal,  glo  -  ryland, 

2.  Je  -sus  keeps  me  sing-ing  night  and  morning,  where-so  -c?  -  cr    I  may  chance  to  be, 

3.  I'll  for -ev  -er  sing  in  that  fair  home -Iand,when  I  reach  the  cit-y  built  four-square, 
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Of -ten  tho' it  seems  the  way  grows  lonely,  when  I    do  not   un-der-stand:Butbrave-ly 
In    the  light  of  love  so  bright  a-dorn-ing,thru  the  eye  of  faith   I    see  My  mansion, 
Love  will  be  the  theme  in  that  blest  song-land, singing  with  the  an  -gels  fair;  Some  morn-ing 
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I  am  pressing  onward, trusting  ev  -  er, knowing  He  will  keep  me, doubt-ingnev-er, 
o-veron  the  hills  of  bliss  su -per-nal.  joys  are  wait-ing  there  that  are  e-ter-nal, 
I  will  have  a  place  with  saints  in  glo-ry  ^herewith  them  to  tell  the  sweet  old  sto-ry, 
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Je-sus  keepsme singing, and  Pm clinging  to  (to)  His  (His)  hand. 

Je-sus  keeps  me  singing,  bells  are  ringing  there  (there)  for  (for)  me.  Je-sus  keeps  me 

Je-sus  is    my  King, His  praise  I 'II  sing  when  I     (I)  get  (get)  there. 
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singing  hap-py  songs  of  ju-bi-lee,  And  with-in  my  son!  Ho  keeps  me  oh  ,so  glad  and 

Sing   -  ing  songs,       songs  of  ju-bi-lee,  Keeps  my  soul, 
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JESUS  KEEPS  ME  SINGING.    Concluded. 
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free,  As  I   go  a-long  my  pilgrim  way  He  comes  to  cheer  ine  day  by  day, 

oh, so  glad  and  free,  on         my      way,  day        by        day, 
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Oh,  what  have  I   to  dread  with  Him  to  guide, forever  He's  walking  by  my  side; 

He        will    guide,  walking  by  my  side  ;Q-ver  ev-'ry 
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He'll     protect  in  this  earthly  life,  To    o'ercome 

ill  He  will  pro-  tect  me  in  this  life,  Giv-ingmethe  strength  to  o-ver-come  a-mid  the 
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in  the  bit-ter strife,Nev-er  to  be  lone-some,nev-er  sad,ktglory  hal-le-lu-jah!  I  am  glad, 
strife,  I'm        not     sad,  I        am      glad, 
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me  sing-ing  hap-py  prais-es     a-long  the  bright  way,  the  glo-ry  way. 
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No.  49.        WAITING  FOR  THE  CROWNING  DAY. 
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1.  I      am    on  -  ly    wait-ing    for    the  crown -ing  day,  It   may  come   at 

2.  I    have  sweet  as  -  sur-ance  now  with  -  in      my  soul,  that  some  day  with 

3.  I      am    on  -  ly    wait-ing    for    the  crown -lng  day, Long-ing  for    the 
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morn-ing,  night  or    noon; 
Him  I'll    ev    -  er      be; 
joy    that  shall   be   mine; 


I    know  that     I      shall    be   found  read  -  y, 

I     know  that    He    will    safe  -  ly    guide  me 

When    I      shall  meet   my   pre -cious  loved  ones 
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I'm  so  glad  to  say,  I  hope  His  com-ing 
when  the  bil-lows  roll,  and  ev  -  er  keep  me 
that  have  gone  a  -  way,    to    that  bright  cit  -  y 
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Wait    -  ing            for            the  bless  -  ed  crown-ing  day, 

Yes,    I     am   wait    -    ing  for           the        bless  -  ed  crown-ing  day, 
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Be  with        Christ        my  King,  my  Lord  and  King, 

When  I  shall  be  with        Christ         my         King, 
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WAITING  FOR  THE  CROWNING  DAY.    Concluded. 
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Glo  -  ry  share  just     o 

End  -  less   glo  -  ry  share,  glo  -  ry      o  -  ver  there 
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with   an      -     gels         sing,  with    an  -  gels  sing;  Oh,   what  a 
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Glad           re             un  ion  on   that  day  of    days, 

glad  re      -      un  ion  on   that   day  of  days,Whenev 
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Voice        shall  sing,  shall  sing   His  praise,  Earth- 

voice        shall         sing  His  praise,  In    this  earth- 
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state  I'll  watch  and    wait  For  the  crown      -     ing  day. 

bless  -  ed  crown-ing  day,  glad 
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No.  50.  WITH  MOTHER  I'LL  LIVE  AGAIN. 

Adger  M.  Pace,  Thomas  E.  Lawson. 
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1.  Moth-er    has  gone  on    to    glo  -  ry, 

2.  Of  -  ten  when   I    have  been  giv  -  en 

3.  Seme  day  I'll  live   with  my  moth-er 


now  she    is    wait-ing  for  me, 
sor  -  rows  so   heav-y    to   bear, 
close  by    the  beau-ti-ful  throne, 
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Sing  -  ing  with  saints  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,  won-drous-ly    hap  -  py    and  free; 
I        am    so   home-sick  for  heav- en, know-ing   my  moth-er      is    there; 
Like  her  there  is     but  one  oth-er,   Je-sus,my   Sav-iour,  my  own; 
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Sto  -  ry  of  Je  -  sus  the  Sav-iour  dy  -  ing  to  ran-som  my  soul, 
I  want  to  see  her  and  tell  her  how  much  I  miss  her  down  here, 
Soon  He     is    com- ing     to  take   me     o  -  ver   the    bil-low-y    foam, 
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Prais-ing  His   love  and   His    fa  -  vor,  how  He  can  save  and  make  whole 

Knowing   my    com -ing  would  thrill  her,  bring  to  me  glad-ness  and   cheer. 

Then  He  will  love  me   and  make  me   hap  -  py  with  moth-er     at  home. 
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WITH  MOTHER  I'LL  LIVE  AGAIN.    Concluded. 
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an  -  gels     so     fair,  Nev         -  er       to 

an  -  gels      so      love  -  ly      and    fair,      Nev  -  er,    no,    nev  -  er     from 
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free  from  all    sor-row  and  care; 
Je-sus    to  roam, free  from  all    sor-row,  all     sor-row  and  care;  Sing-ing 
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Sav  -  iour     of      men, 
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Sav  -  iour,  the      Sav  -  iour     of      men, 
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Soon  He    will    call    me     to 
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go    to    my  moth  -  er,    to  -  geth  -  er    we'll  live     a  -  gain 

so    hap-py     a  -  gain. 
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No.  51.       THE  PEARL  OF  GREATEST  PRICE. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


John  W.  Curry. 
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To  my  good  friend,  Harvey  Ethridge.  J.  W.C. 
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1.  I've  found  that  pearl  of   the  great-est  price,  Love's  matchless  gift  di-vine, 

2.  I've  found   a     joy  that   is   great-er    far    than  all  the  world conld hold, 

3.  I've  found  that  peace  Christ  a  -  lone  can  give,  down  deep  within   my  soul, 
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From  the    Fa-ther    a -bove,thrusac-ri-fice,  oh,  my  friend  it     is  yours  and 
Ris  -  ing    up   from  the  earth  to  gates  a  -  jar  with  its   cof -fers   of  wealth  un- 
Peace  of  mind, bless-edpeace  that  helpsme  live  free fromfearwhen the  bil-lows 
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mine;  Joy  fills  my  soul  as  I  on-ward  go,  sing-ing  a  hap-py  song, 
told;  None  could  be-stow  such  a  gift  di-vine,  none  could  my  bur-den  roll, 
roll;         Peace  when  the  tempter  my  way    as-sails,  striv-ing  to  cast  me  down, 
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Lift  -  ed  up  from  the  earth  I  see  and  know  Christ  the  son ,  I  to  Him  be-long. 
None  conld  save  and  make  glad  this  heart  of  mine  but  the  Saviour  who  saves  my  soul. 
Blessed  peace, blessedhope,tneblooda-vails, and   I  know  1  shall  wear  a  crown. 
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THE  PEARL  OF  GREATEST  PRICE.    Concluded. 
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Thru  faith  I   now  can 

trusting    in  His  word,     Faith  I   now  can  see, 
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I    cantru-ly   see      blood  was  shed  for  me,  it   was  shedfor  me; 
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Found  that  He  in-deed, 
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ev-'ry-thing  I    need,     Know  it    will    suf-fice, 


g^ 


t: 


-5- -I* 


m 


»  i»  •» 


b    b    U    b    I 


t?    p    p    p    p~ 


h  h  b  r> 


Wit& 


±L 


^-^— ^— ^— i — * 


=i= 


:z£ 


P^ 


rrr 


b   b 

fice,  The  pearl  of  greatest  price. 

tru-ly  will  suf-fice,      This  e  -  ter-nal pearl  of  greatest  price, of  greatest  price. 

h     p    IS   JN   J 

i-     -*-   -5.     _3L     ^L 


ffig=s^=g=p~r~*r 


-t- 


1     1     g     w 


:D~D~b  U — U-~D    P    P~ 


No.  52. 


WHEN  THE  ROSES  BLOOM  FOR  ME. 


Mrs.   F.  W.   Roper. 


Lawrence   Roper. 
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1.  When  the   ros  -  es  bloom  for   me    up      in    heav-en    some  day,  What   a 

2.  Not    a      sor  -  row  will    be  known  in    that  beau  -ti  -   ful  home,  For    we 

3.  Hap  -py  prais-es     we   will  sing  mi  -  to      Je  -  sus    our  Kine,  And  His 
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When  the  beau  -  ti  -   ful     ros  -  es  bloom  bright  -ly      for    me,     up      in 
Eos  -  es  bloom  bright -ly      for    me, 
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heav  -  en  I'll  be   hap  -  py   I  know,  When  I 

heav  -  en,         hap  -  py,     hap  -  py   I  know, 
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WHEN  THE  ROSES  BLOOM  FOR  ME.     Concluded. 
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walk  thru  the   gar-den  with  Je  -  sus,  I'll    be     ev  -  er  prais-ing  Him  for 
walk        -         ing  with  Je  -  sus,  I'll    be  prais-ing, 
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lov  -  ing  me    so;  Ma  -  ny    loved  ones  I'll    see    who    are 

lov-imz,         lov -ing   me    so;  Loved  ones  are 
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wait  -  ing      up    there,  For    my    com  -  ing,     they   are    wait  -  ing      to 

com  -  ing,  wait  -  ing, 
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see,  In    the  morn- nig    I'll    join  them    so    love  -  ly      and 
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fair,  When  the    ros  -  es    there   are  bloom-ing     for    me. 

fair,  Eos-es  bloom-ing,    are  bloom-ing     for    me. 
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1.  When  the  shadows  are  gathering  and  the  sea  bil-lows  roll, When  the  tempest  is 

2.  E     -  vil  f ore  -  es  may  hin  -  der  but  my   an-chorwill  hold,  I    am  fac-ing  that 

3.  Noth-ing  worldly   can  move  me  while  He  walks  by  my  side,  So  I'll  keeplooking 
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rag-ing  on   my  storm  beaten  soul;  I  have   a  hope  that  is  steadfast,  it  will 
cit  -  y  whose  foundations  are  gold;  My  faith  is  grounded  in    Je-sus   and   I 
upward what-so-ev-er    be-tide;  I    see  thedawn-ing  ofmorn-ing  on  that 
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ev  -  er  en -dure, On  the  firm  rock  of  a  -  ges  I  am  stand-ing,  se-cure. 
firm-ly  canstand,I  am  safe  in  His  keep- ing, hold- ing  on  to  His  hand, 
beau-ti -fulshore, Where thefaith-ful  shall  gath-er,  there  to    part  nev - er-more. 
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All  my  hope  is  built        on      Christ  the  bless-ed  Lord, 
Built  on  Christ  the  Lord , 
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1.  I'm  thinking  of   Je-sus  when  He  said  "I'm  go-ing  a-way,I'm  go-ing  a-way 

2.  He  said    if    I    go  I'll  send  the  bless-ed  Comforter  true, the  Comforter  true, 

3.  Oh,  glo-ry   to  God  I   haveHimwithme  allthe  day  long, yes, allthe  day  long, 
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To  glo-ry,  let  not  your  hearts  be  troubled,  tar-ry  andpray,  go  tar-ry  andpray; 
And  He  will  be  with  you  here  to  guide  in  all  thatyou  do,  in  all  thatyou  do; 
His  wonderful  presence  al-ways  keeps  me  singing  a  song, yes, sing-ing  a  song; 


1 


_A_^_t[A |A A a A — a — 5^3 — Is — P 


y: 


-a- 


=0=£ 


-w — * 


p    u 


Ba^ 


-f> 


i=4Mf* 


zft 


-&. 


:£=M=5=& 


« 


■rA_A_ 

b 


u    b    FTT 


§ 


p  -   "  ^    -     a    V  p      p      P      P      P      P 

*'I  go  to  pre-pare  for  you  a  place, and  soon  I  willcome,andsoonI  willcome 
He'llcleaiiseyoufromsin,andkeepyouho-ly  un-til  I  come,un-til  I  shallcome 
I'mread-y    to    go  when  Je-sus  call  me   o -ver  the  foam, yes, o -ver  the  foam, 
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To  take  you  with  me, and  you  shall  have  a  beau-ti-ful  home,my  beau-ti-fulhome. 
To  take  you  a-way  to  that  bright  man-siou,  beau-ti-fulhome,  my  beau-ti-fulhome. 
To  live  with  Him  there  f  or -ev-er,  in  that  beau-ti-fulhome, my  beau-ti-fulhome. 
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Sav-iour    to    live     in  that  beau  -ti  -  ful  home,  in   that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home 
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THE  SAINTS  ARE  WATCHING. 
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1.  The   wea    -  ry  years are  pass 

2.  He's  com  -  ing    as He  went 

3.  There's  en  -  vy, strife on  ev  -  'ry  hand. on   ev 

4.  The    ho    -    ly  saints of  ev  -  'ry  clime, of    ev 
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a  -  way, He  went    a  -  way, 
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Our  Lord's  re  -  turn is   draw  -  ing  nigh,  is    draw  -ing  nigh; 

Oh,  what      a    glad and    hap  -  py   day. glad,  hap  -  py   day; 

Un  -  rest      is  found in      ev    -   'ry  land,  in      ev  -  'ry  land; 

Are    long  -  ing   for that   hap  -  py  time, that   hap  -  py  time; 
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The  saints    are  watch     ....     in?  night  and   day,  yes,night 

The    dead     in    Christ shall    all  a  -  rise,  shall    all 

They  cry      for  peace but     all  in    vain,  but     all 

When  He   shall  come   in      all  His  pow'r,in      all 
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in   vain, 
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And  soon    with  Him well  fly        a  -  way, we'll  fly       a  -  way. 

And   go       to  meet Him     in       the  skies,  up     in      the  skies. 

Un  -  til       our  Lord comes  back      a -gain, comes  back  a -gain. 

Oh,  has  -  ten  Lord that   glo  -  rious  hour, that  glo  -  rious  hour. 


p=g 


=p=P= 


=P= 


r 


CopyriKht,  1939.  W.B.Walbert. 


THE  SAINTS  ARE  WATCHING.     Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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Him  share. 

Him  share,  with   Him       we'll  share. 
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1.  Sin  -ner, don't  you  hear  the  Saviour  call-ing  now  for  tfaee?Gently  He  is  call-ing, 

2.  Don'tyouhearHimsayingthat''younmstbe  born  a-gain,:' In  the  blessed  Bi-ble 

3 .  When  you  have  received  Him  and  for  glo  -  ry-land  you  start ,  Do  not  grieve  Him  brother, 
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won't  you  lis-ten  to  His  plea?  In  His  ten-der  mercy, He   is  say-ing"cometome, 
He   has  made  this  mes-sageplain,"Come  to    me   repenting  andnewlifeyoushallob-tain, 
nev  -  er   let  His  love  depart, Hear  Him  sweetly  say-ing"I  will    pu-ri  -  fy  your  heart, 
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I'll  make      you      whole;"  He  will  take  a-way  your  ston-y 

On  the  cross  of  Cal-va-ry    He 
And   I  will  make  you  whole,I  '11  make  you  whole;"  If   you  love  Him  brother  and  to 
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heart  and  give  you  peace,  From  your  ev'-ry   bur-den   He  will  giveyousweetre-lease, 

died     to   set  you  free,  Paid  for  you  the  ransom  there  up  -  on  the  cru  -  el  tree, 

Him   you  would  be  true,SeekHimfor  His  cleansing, let  Him  have  His  way  with  you, 
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Lay  your  all  up-on  Him  and  your  joy  will  never  ceaso,QVH  bless  your  soul. 

Come  and  let  Him  save  you  and  new  glory  you  will  see, 

When  you  get  the  blessing  it  will  thrill  you  thru  and  thru,  and  He  will  Mess  your  soul,\vill  bless  your  soul. 
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Hear  the  Saviour  calling,        hear  Him  gently  calling,     calling  now  for  thee, 
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heed  His  tenderplea,  heed  His  tender  plea;  If  you  will  come  to  Him  be-liet-ing, 
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1.  Cloudsmayhidethe8unshine,andgloommayfillyoQrheart, oh, christian. Bs  ye   of  good 

2.  Clouds  of  fear  may  gather,  and  winds  of  doubt  may  blow,  oh,  christian.  Be  ye  true  and 

3.  Do    not  fret  andgrumble,  nor  cry  that  all  is    lost,  oh,christian,Godis  in   His 
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nite  to  brake  you,  On  the  way  of  life,  in  joy  or  strife, it  pays  to  smile, 
storm  be  read-y,  On  the  way  of  life,  in  joy  orstrife.it  pays  to  smile, 
and    car  -  ress  you,  On   the  way    of    life,    in   joy    or  strife, it   pays  to  smile. 
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frown, may  frown,  Let  nothing  ev-  er     shake  you, brother, 
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IT  PAYS  TO  SMILE.    Concluded. 
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vide  you,        will  provide  yonr  daily  bread,        Tho*  today  yoa  meet  with  sorrow,  it  will 
vide  you  ev-er,  your  bread, 


J*  ■  J*  b  & 

stt •    »    0    0- 


iP 


:F=^ 


vide      you, 
n»      h    h    ^     1 


y  u  *>  v 


-♦ — * — ♦- 


-JUl 


H — ■—  b — *~r-" — ■ — S — 5 — m — a — w — ■«-  *>J  J 

♦ u^—y-L^ ♦ 


£ 


i 


1^ 


■  p  p "  y    r  ii  "p  r 

all  be  gone  tomorrow, On  the  way  of  life,  in  joy  or  strife, it  pays  to  smile. 
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No.  58.       RIDING  ON  THE  WAVES  OF  LOVE. 


CHAS.   W.   v. 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 
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1.  I      have  found  the  Sav-iour,  and     I    love  His    fa  -  vor, knowing  that  He 

2.  'Tis  the  ship    of     Zi  -  on   that    I  mean   to   ride    on,  till      I   reach  the 

3.  Eid-ing    on     to    glo  -  ry,  there  to   sing   the   sto  -  ry    with  the   hap-py 
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loves  me    too,  Life     to      me     is     dear  -  er,  I've    a     vis  -  ion  clear  -  er 

shin  -  ing    goal.  With  my    Sav  -  iour  guid  -  ing,  in    His  love   a  -  bid  -  ing 
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of  my  home  be-yond  the  blue;  Up-ward  I  am  go  -  ing,  love  to  oth-ers 
there  is  peace  witti-in  my  soul;  When  the  storms  are  sweeping  I  am  in  His 
joys  of  heav-en      I  shall  share;  With  the  voy-age    end  -  ed    and  with  voic-es 
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show-ing,  I've  a  man-sion  in  the  sky,  In  His  love  a  -  bid  -  ing, 
keep-ing,  Safe  from  ev  - 'ry  wind  that  blows, Might-y  waves  are  toss  -  ing, 
blend-ed,  Sing- ing   thru    e  -  ter  -  ni    -   ty,    With  that  might  - y      cho  -  rus, 
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safe-ly     I    am  rid -ing,  I  shall  reach  it    by    and   by.  Rid 
yet.I'llmake  the  crossing. for  the  way  my  Saviour  knows. 
Je-sus  reign-ing  o'er  us,  what  a    hap-py  time  'twill  be.  Rid-ing   on  the  waves  of 
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RIDING  ON  THE  WAVES  OF  LOVE.    Concluded. 
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IT  WILL  BE  GLORY  ALL  THE  TIME. 
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1.  My  soul    is    sing-ing     of   Je-sus    as     I   trav-el  a -long, No  long-er 

2.  It       is      a    pleas-ure  to  know  Him  and  to  lean   on  His  arm ,  And  hear  Him 

3.  Some  hap-py  morn-ing     I  know  that  He    is   com-ing  a  -  gain,  And    I    shall 
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sad  -  ly  I  roam. I'm  fac  -ing  my  home,  in  glo  -ry;  Hap-py  to  know  that 
speaking  to  me  from  o  -  ver  the  sea,  in  glo -ry;  Knowing  that  He  will 
look  on  His  face, and  sing    of    His  grace,  in    glo -ry; Com-ing  to   take  His 
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now  to  Him  I  be-long,  And  He  will  guide  me  a -cross  the  foam, the  foam, 
safe  -ly  keepme  from  harm,  That's  why  I'm  hap-py,  so  glad  and  free,  so  free, 
child-ren  with  Him  to  reign, In  heav-en,  won-der-ful    hap -py  place, goodplace. 
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Oh,  I'm  so         glad        to  know  that  Je- sus        loves      me    so, That's  why   I 
Glad       to       know  loves       me         so, 
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IT  WILL  BE  GLORY  ALL  THE  TIME.     Concluded. 


v P 1 

i — | h— f> 1 

i — h h h- h~| 

w~*' — ^ — s — 

■*h-J — tiJ   j   ^    a — 

loilHili^ 

s 

roam, for    I    am 
roam, 

— 5 — e; — ii 

fac   -   ing  home, 
Eac   -   ing       home, Far  out  a  - 

3         ir* 3 #3 I 

'Cross      the      deep      and 
cross    the       deep       and 

A    gj:  '  J.    jfJ 

B~T ^ 

A                 * ■ 

-1—    V    -y-^    s 

■ F           P f>- ? — 

r  u  i  u  t— u   i  u— 

I 


£_£- 


-=!—£- 


— 


St 


■2H: 


55; 


#i=fad^d       |»        )f 


$F=#^ 


i>   b   b 

rag   -  ing  foam:  Oh, what  a         hap   - 
rag   -  ing       foam;  Hap    -  py 


LA 


4=- 


y    b    'b 

py  time  when  I 
time, 


shaU     reach    that 
reach     that 


1 


— ^f 


tr-rr 


E^: 


§=1 


i   Is  i_  ?*> 


*ua 


p  p 

* — =*— 


♦      i    * 


--t^fc 


'  b  b  "b   '       '  '   — 

clime, and  heaven's  bells      be    -    gin        to       chime, 

bells        be    -    gin        to  ring 


and  chime, 


1     * 


& 


-7- 


chime, to  ring  and  chime, It  will  be 


« 

h 

h 

h 

r> 

h 

h 

r> 

h 

h 

h 

r> 

h 

y 

N 

n 

! 

ftj 

— H- 

— # — 

— # — 

— # — 

— • — 

— ^ — 

— ^ — 

H- 

— •— 

—A — 
— « — 

— # — 

— 0 

•j 

glo 

Twill 

be 

glo  - 

ry, 

ry, 

-rr-5— 
o  - 

ver 

yon  - 

der, 
glo 

in 

the 

glo  - 

ry» 

1 

fc 

t) 

n 

r 

J* 

fa 

h 

D   i 

S} 

fc 

p 

p 

-iSr 

-V-1 

-#-' 

-♦- 

-*- 

'1 

IK 

jT 

i 

±   .1. 

i— 

-♦^ 

■♦• 

-♦- 

■£? 

U- 

-1 

S^i 

fa    tj    p    p ,  -fr 


I 


rr p— r 

hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  Glo  -  ry  there  all 
ry,  Glo  -  ry  there 


* 


p  n  "  ^trm- 


ziizrt =f — *. 


the        time. 
all         the  time,  yes,  all    the  time, 

I j  j?  JLii  n 


£ 


=1* 


No.  60. 


LIFE  GROWS  SWEETER. 


1 


L.   D 

V 


^wtm 


i^=tfc^=# 


LUTHER    DRUMMOND. 

-5 


F% 


33S 


2* 


1.  Life  grows  sweet -er,   since   I    let   my  Saviour  have  complete  control, 

2.  Life  grows  sweet  -er,     liv-ing  in   the  presence  of   my  bless-ed  Lord, 

3.  Life  grows  sweet -er,   talk- ing  with  my  Saviour  all     a  -long  the  way, 
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Love  is  great  -  er, 
Bless -ings  rich  -  er, 
Ties  grow  strong  -  er, 


P- 


PrFF 


OFF 


fc 


P   :    p» 

smce  He  made  my  heart  com-plete-ly  \vhole,completely  whole; 
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Joy     is       full  -  er,  with  Him  I    am  hap-py  for   He  will    de-fend, 

Faith  grows  deep  -  er,  as     I  learn   of  Him  and  His  re-deem-ing  love, 

Hope  grows  bright-er,  when  I  think  of  joys   e  -  ter-nal  vet    to  come, 
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Now  He  is  mine, great  Friend  Di- vine,  on  Him  I  for-ev-er  can  de - 
My  path  is  bright,  bur  -  dens  are  light,  fac-ing  now  my  home  in  heav;n  a  - 
Liv    -   ing  a-bove,where    all    is   love,  with  the  friends  and  loved  ones  in   that 
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LIFE  GROWS  SWEETER.    Concluded. 
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sweeter,  As  I  trav-el    on  my  pil-grim way, Such 

As    I   trav-el  on  this  pil-grim  way, 
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glo-ry    now  is  mine,    with  this  Friend  Di-vine,       He  is    with  me   to 
Glo  -  ry    mine,  with  this  Friend  Di- vine,  I'm   so  glad      to    say      He    is 
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Like  the  mighty   billows  when  they  roll,  It 
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drawing  me     inlove,     tothathome  above,  blessed  home  ofthe      soul, 
draws    in    love   to  that  home  a -bove,blessedhome, sweet  home  of  the  soul. 
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No.  61. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


PRAISE  HIM  FOREVERMORE. 

Dedicated  to  my  two  sons,  Erskine  and  Grady.  J.L.G. 
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1.  Praise  and  hon  -  or      Je  -  sus    the    won-der-ful    Sav-iour     of    men, 

2.  Praise  and   glo  -  ry      be       to     our     glo  -  ri  -  ous   heav-  en  -  ly   King, 

3.  Praise  Him, praise  Him, back  to     the   earth  He      is     com  -  ing     a  -  gain, 
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Once  He  came  from  heav -en  to  par  -  don  and  save  us  from  sin; 
Let  us  lift  our  voic  -  es  with  pow  -  er  and  joy  -  ful  -  ly  sing; 
Mag  -  ni   -  fy      Him,  tell     of     His  com  -  ing   o'er  moun-tain   and  plain; 
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All  He  gave  in  help -ing  the  need  -  y,  and 
Give  Him  hon  -  or,  peo  -  pies  and  na  -  tions  for 
Sing    it,     shout    it,       o  -  ver    the      na  -  tions    of 
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Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  now    He     is    reign -ing     in 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him.  soon   we    shall  see    Him    and 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  Je  -  sus    our    Sav-iour  and 
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PRAISE  HIM  FOREVERMORE.    Concluded. 
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or  we  so  glad  -  ly    will  sing; 

or   for-ev-er,  un-to   Him  we  glad-ly    will  sing; 

JL*  *N  .P  <s  J  .P   >>  -T  -Is  -T   i<— — -P- 


^=1 


S2 


rt^ 


b    b 


1 


ri 


r 


b 

He 
He 

P 


-P" 


b 


b     b 


b 


b    b 


f£i 


b 

is                    rul  er,  we 

is     the  rul  -  er     of  earth  and  of    heav-  en,  His  name  we    will 

P      h     .P      P      h      h       .  h       P       P  h       h       P      P 


J5. 


£ 


XL 


as; 


&=*^ 


fctrtpt 


_£ p_i^ P. 


it 


f> — h=ft: 


"^ 55- 


w*fc 


4     M     t 


'J        v 
will 
love 

P 


b     b     l"~ :b 

love   and     a  -  dore, 
and      a  -  dore, 

h    h     l^_ ^  p  x 

-A A r±— 


Lift     up    your    voic  -  es,     ye 


g — b — F 


:fr—  i |r 


mt 


-».— p 


tu: 


:u=d: 


es 


=b=P=b= 


peo 


f- 


■ples    and    na  -  tions  and  praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  ev  -  er-more 

,  ^    /ft      h     ..     in 


# 


|fe     b     tJ~  D — D — D~- 


=P=P=i= 


J-     P 


-sib 


No.  62. 

James  Rows. 


SAILING  FOR  HOME. 


B.    B.    BEALL. 


I 


?£=&: 


-4: 


1=? 


JE£ 


£fe 


S 


:»: 


=3= 


5535 


-    —  £ — J: 

i     b    b    i 

1.  Sail -ing    a-cross  the  rest-less      deep, rest-less  deep, Meet-ing  the   ma  -  ny 
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ON  THAT  REUNION  DAY. 
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1.  What  a   woa-der-ful    re -un- ion  that  will  be    for  you  and   me, When  we 

2.  Whata    glo  -  ry  day  'twill  be  for    all  the  saint-ed  ones  on  high,  When  from 

3.  Oh,  howbeau-ti  -ful    to  think  of  that  re  -un-ion   o  -ver  there,  With  our 
A — *— i * — * — * — * 1 a — a- 


§S#«: 


fcffii 


m — ^_^_t_ t=t 


P    0 


£ 


b   i>   V  p   \    b   b   b       u   P   tM    b 


1 


^=^=sl=±: 


^ — ^— ^— ^~ 


»>«-Li 


« 


meetwithall  our  loved  ones  o -ver   by  the  sil-v'rysea;Tliereive'llmeettopartno, 
ev  -  'ry  tribe  and  na-tiontheyshallgath-er  in  the  sky:  With  their  hap-py  hearts  o'er - 
fath-ers  and  our  mothers,  sis- ters, brothers  all   so  fair;  With  our  Saviour  and  with 

&  :&  j        :        .    .  .  A_ 


w% 


* — • — * — * — I * — » — * — #— 


J    \>    v     V     '$~^$ 


:a^ 


£]£ 


it 


±>=±: 


£=fc 


ft--! — -f> — h-r-^— ft 


P  P  I    b 


• — # — • — l# — « — • — h — •- 


nev  -  er,  andwe;llnev-er  say  good  by, We'll  be  hap -py  there  for -ev  -  er, 
flow  -  ing  and  with  ma-ny  voic  -  es  strong, They  will  lift  the  Saviour's  prais-es 
friends  who  now  are  waiting   on    the  shore, We'llbe  hap -pv  there  for  -  ev  -  er 

.ft  .'ft  .1  *■  P 


m 


Jt 


u   b 


A A ^ — r-A — jh— A — A A m 

_K A p y_t 5= 

Chorus.  k 


0     P 


and    we    nev -er-more  shall  die. 
in        a      hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  song. 
where  sad  part-ing  comesno  more. Oh, what   a    hap 

1 

-A- 


Hap-py  day, 


*i 


ic=^=i=pz=?c=|:p=": 


hF= 


py  day  'twill  be  for 


-y—t- 


M 


j>-y  ri 


^=r 
^ 


ffi^Q 


=? 


3 


r& 


^ 


— #— 
— i-  ■ 


2* 


S8 


L>  0  P  b  b  b 

you  and  me,  gath  -  er   by  the  sil-v'rysea, 

you      and  me,whenweshallgath-er       by         the        sea, by  the  sil-v'rysea, 

■A A'- ! - »— rA-A A — Al 4/ AK, . 

~m~T — F~^"~r" —  —         I 


&ffiEEE£5E*Eg=t, 


P 


Copyright.  1939.  G.C.Andrews,  owner. 


-t- 


S 


=#■ 


ON  THAT  REUNION  DAY.     Concluded. 

i      IS    h  h    h 


wm 


mri    x 


^r 


-^ — S- 


i 


#^ 


fe!E? 


Friends  we  love,  home    a-bove, 

With  all  the  friends       we   love    in  that  sweet  home         a -bove, We'll  meet  and 

1    J-     -•-    -•-      „ 


1     s 


£ 


1    ♦    *:   :£    -I 


^—^—W- 


■W 


5 


=F 


-t/- 


v- 


■V- 


D    b 


■h- 


£- 


u- 


1    g 


v    2    £    u    P    b" 

With  them  there  for  -  ev  -  er     be; 
with  tnem        ev      -      er  be,  there  for  -  ev  -  er    be;We'll  nev  -  er 


,1  ii 

p    p 

p 

p   * 

!0-        — 

ft 

p 

p   p 

-  -  i 

x 

(*^^r — I — ■ — F ■ — 

• 

^    » 

— ■ — i* — 

Mr   ? '           1              1                 i 

7^                          1                        1 

i    h  h 

\     h    h 

h 

Viifb                 P   J 

'     n 

P 

i      ♦    hJ      *        -i       — 

i     f       n» 

bWu           I    Hw*    I       1      «■*- 

A     U»A      I             1          ~ 

I            U'a 

V  J 

Know  a   care, 
know         a   care  when  we  shal 

HHnH ■ — i s — ■ — F- 

V 
all  get  there, 
all        get  there, Glad  hap- pyp 

r*^ 1 It         ' m— 

J H B («_ 

prais    -  e3 
raise  -  es 

i       1            P 
1    *       tfi 

E£ff  H ■ — V — F — i — 

-' ^—^-^ 

J r- 

m 


h  h 


-F— F- 


-P» — *- 


"^ Sj ^3- 


j  r>  .^ 


~=5=£ 


^~ 


»  fed   » 


u   U   v   ~$    $~  V    P    D 

we  shall  ev  -  er  sing,  Saviour  there, 

we        shall     sing,  we  shall  ev  -  er   sing, Un-to  our  Sav  -  iour  there  where  skies  are 


p  r> 


p  p 


P  ft  ft  r>  n  n 

'      ■       o       b       ■       a       *•      >• 
i    ;  -    —    —      1     J 


"1    J-  -»--#-    1     X 

-A-rF1 -Q7*"— "P" -W-  F- 


-b- 


:b=F-^-£ 


^TE 


& 


■V — s^~ 


=t 


3i 


^=*=« 


'a.   h — 


■*  — # —  » — p — p — •- 
p  b   P  V  b  b   I 

al-waysfair,  Crown  the  Saviour  LordandKing. 

al  -  ways  fair,  And  then  we'll  crown  Him   Lord      and        King,bless-ed  Lord  and  King. 

i    I   .         m  I      |\   P  p  r\  a   h   k   k   r\   f\  i 

=r=^^~~;~P— — 5    =  F  =fl 


No.  65. 


SINGING  HALLELUJAH. 


J.    M.    HENSON. 


J.  T.  Cook. 


£=# 


g-r— f— r 


4=*: 


r-f- 


£=fc 


v— r 


:Q^ 


1.  Je  -  sua  keeps  me  joy  -  ful  -  ly    sing-ing,  while  the  bells    of    glo  -  ry 
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No.  66.   MY  BEAUTIFUL  HOME  UP  YONDER. 


Adger  M.  Pace 


J.  T.  Cook. 


1.  There's  a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  home    up      yon-der     in      the    glo  -  ry     land 

2.  When  the    jour-ney     of      life     is      end  -  ed    and    the    Sav-iour   shall 

3.  Hal   -   le  -   lu  -  jahs  will  then    be     ring  -  ing     on     the     ev  -  er  -  green 
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fair,  so  fair,  It  is  love  -  ly  be-yond  all  meas-ure,  and  the 
come,  shall  come,  I'll  be  read  -  y  to  go  up  with  Him  to  that 
shore,  bright  shore,    Hap-py   prais  -  es     will  rise    for  -  ev  -  er      to      the 
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Sav-iour     is    there,   is     there;      Ho   -   ly 

beau-ti  -  ful  home,sweethome;     All      the      mil  -lions     of    earth    and 

One    we      a  -  dore,    a  -  dore:      Christ  the      Sav  -  iour    who  brought  sal 
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tell  us  we  its  beau-  ty  may  see,  may  see, 
heav-en  will  be  gath-  er- ing  there,  up  there, 
va  -  tion   un  -  to     all     of    the  race,  the   race, 
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free,  yes,  free, 
pre  -  pare,  pre  -  pare. 
ful      grace,  His   grace. 
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MY  BEAUTIFUL  HOME  UP  YONDER.    Concluded. 
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happy  morn  -  mg  so  fair, 

the  morning  so  bright  and  fair, 

hap  -         py  morning  fair, 
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I  shall  be  mov    -    ing  up  there, 

I'll        be  mov-ing  up  there, 

I  shall  be  mov-ingthere, 
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Then  I'll  be  free  from  all  care, 
Free  from  ev  -  er  -  y  pain  and  care, 
Then  I'll  be  free  from  care, 
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nev-ef  a -gain        shall         I  roam; 

nev     -  er-moreshalll  roam; 

nev  -  er  a  -  gain  to  roam; 
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Oh, what  a  day  that  will  be 
What  a  won-der-ful  day 'twill  be 
Oh, what  a    day 'twill  be. 
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there  in  the  glo   -    ry  for  me, 

in         the  glo-ry  for  me, 
glo  -  ry  up  there  for   me, 
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When  my  re-deem    -    er  I    see 

When        my  Saviour's  dear  face  I    see 
When  His  deariace  I    see 


-tuB- 


— v-p- 

day       for  me, 
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in  that  e  -  ter    -   nal      sweet  home. 

in      that  beau-ti-ful  home. 

in  that  e  -  ter -nal  home. 
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No.  67.         LIFE  IS 

A.   M.  P. 


FILLED  WITH  SUNSHINE. 


Adger  m.  Pace. 


1.  Life  is  filled  with  sunshine 

2.  Life  is  filled  with  sunshine 

3.  Life  is  filled  with  sunshine 
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since  I  found  my  Sav-iour,glo-ry  to  Hismatchless 
ev-rry-where  I  go  a-longthis  hap-py  pil-grim 
when  I  think  of   heav-en  with  its  jew-eled  walls  so 
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way,  this  way,  For  I  have 
fair,    so   fair,      For  I  have 
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is  brighter  than  the  one  be-fore,  I'm  shouting  happy 
my  Saviour  walking  close  be-side  me, cheering  mefrom 
the  sweet  as-sur-ance  some  glad  day , I  '11  have  a  love-ly 
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since  He  came, Hecame;  All  the  world  a-round  me  seems  as  one  great  or  -  gan 
day  to  day, each  day;  Bur-dens  I  had  car-ried  oh,  so  long,  He  lift  -  ed, 
mansion  there, up  there;     With  the  ho  -  ly    an  -  gels  and  with  all    mylovedones 
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sending  out  its  tonesfor  me, for  me,     Ring-ing  loud  and  clear, yes, ring-ing  ev-?ry  • 
giv-ing  me  a  gladnew  song, uew  song,  Sing    it   now  I    will, some oth-er  souls  to 
waiting  on  the  golden  shore,  bright  shore,  Sing-ing  there  for  -  ev  -  er,  by  theshin-ing 


-t- 


^=5=5= 


1 ■— i-r 


*=E 


A-  -A- 


^T- 


-P—P- 


tp=£ 


zpzziizzp: 


V     V 


=^: 


-U-L-AJUL 


Chorus. 


NzH: 


1 1 1 — L    ,    I—  ~ 


=  zz± 


*■ 


p  p  h  r> 


SSS 


1  P  *t>    y 

where. jnstlike  amight-y  sym-phon-y,    a   sym-phon-y.  Je-sus  saves  me  now, 

fill    with  hope  and  cheer  to  make  them  stroug.to  make  them  strong.  Je-sus  saves     me, 
riv  -  er,  to  the  one  we   all     a-dore,we    all    a-dore. 

*  »■   P  J-J  J  1 

i— T   S  iJ-«—   zzEzzdzi 


ru* 


Copyright,  1939.  Adjrer  M.  Pace,  owner. 


L>    U 


TT-tr 


LIFE  IS  FILLED  WITH  SUNSHINE.    Concluded. 
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glo-ry  to  Hisname,  Keeps  me  ev-'ry  day,       with  His  love  a-flame, 

hal-le-lu   -  jah!  And  He  keeps       me  each  day, 
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Ev'ry  stormy  cloud,  I   can  hear  Him  say,  and  the  shadows 

Ev'ry  storm-cloud  He  will  ban    -    ish,  drive  the  shad   -   ows 
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He  will  drive  a-way;  I   will  fol-low  Him,  all  the  journey 

a -way;  I   will  fol    -   low  where  He  leads      me, 


thru,  till  He  bids  me  go         out  beyond  the  blue,  Then  Hisface  I'll  see 

till  He  bids      me  a-rise,  Then  I'll  see        Him 
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far  beyondtheskies,  where  there'll  be  no  more,       no  more  sad  goodbyes 

o-veryon    -  der,  where  there'll  be  no  goodbyes. 
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No.  68. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


BUILD  UPON  THE  ROCK. 

Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 


V    \    M * * * *— 


-I — A— 


T 


$=*=  k    r>- 


,  ^  it — «i f *  — » — 

1.  Build  up  -  on     the   Rock    of       A  -  ges,  not     up  -  on     the    sink  -  ing 

2.  Build  up  -  on     the    Rock  Christ  Je  -  sus,  glo  -  ry    then   will      fill    your 

3.  Build  up  -  on     the   Rock, my    broth-  er,   sure-  ly    then  your  house    will 
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sand,  the   sand,  Ev  -  en  tho'  the  tem-pest    rag  -  es, Christ, the  Rock  will 

soul,  your  soul,  He's   the  One   that  can     re  -  lease  us  when  the  temp-ter 

stand, will  stand,  Tru  -  ly  you    will  find     no     oth-er    like    the   one  the 
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sure  -ly    stand,  will  stand;  Nev  -  er      let    your    faith     be     shak  -  en 
has    con  -  trol,    con  -  trol;    Build    up  -  on      the     sure    foun  -  da  -  tion, 
Sav-iour  planned,  He  planned ;  "Tis   the    house    of       full     sal   -  va  -  tion, 
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when  the  storm  -  y  clouds  look  grim, look  grim,  He  has  nev  -  er  once  for 
then  when  skies  are  o  -  ver  -cast,  orer-cast  Andshall  come  the  des  -  o  ■ 
Faith  and  hope    and   Char-  i  -  ty,    you  see,  This  would  save  the  whole  ere 
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sak  -  en   those  who    ful    -  ly    trust    in    Him,  in    Him. Build  up 

la  -  tion,  sure  -  ly    will  your  build -ing  last,  will  last. 

a  -  tion,    if   they'd  on  -   ly  build  these  three, these  three.Build 
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BUILD  UPON  THE  ROCK.    Concluded. 
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glad  that       you         have         built    up  -  on    the    sol  -  id  Rock. 

be  so   glad  that  you  have  built    up  -  on    the    sol  -  id,   sol  -  id  Rock. 
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I'LL  WAKE  UP  IN  GLORY. 


A.    M.   P.  AND  W.    B.   W. 

h      . hi    fN       h       h 


w.  B.  Walbert  and  Adger  m.  pace. 
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1.  I'm   on  -ly    a   pil-grim  and   a   stranger,  I'm  trav-'Iing  thru  this  wea  -ry 

2.  Oh,  sometimes  I  grow  so  tired  and  wea-ry    of  trav-' ling  here   in   this    un  ■ 

3.  My  loved  ones  who  sang  with  me,  the  sto-ry     of    Je  -  sus,  now  are    on    the 
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be  -  low, 
-ly  world, 
en   shore, 


But   Je- sus,  who  journeyed  from  the  manger   to    Cal-v'ry, 
The  bur-dens    of  life  seem  oh,  so  heav-y,  and  Sa-tan's 
I'm  home-sick  for  heav-en  and  the  glo  -  ry    of  meet-ing 
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will  go  with  me,  this  I      know;       When  I    am  lone  -  ly,  and  all  the  world  a  - 
fier-y  darts  at  me    are    hurled;       But  soon  my  troubles  and  cares  will  all   be 
them  again  to  part  no     more;        And  soon  I'm  go- ing,  I  can't  stay  here  much 
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round  me  is  oh,  so  dark,  with  trouble  on  ev-'ryhand, 
o  -  ver,and  I  shall  sweetly  pil-low  my  head  in  sleep, 
long-er,  I  hear  my  Sav-iour  call-ing  and   I   must  go, 
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lead-ings  of  my  Saviour,  for  I  am  head-ed  for  the  glo  -  ry  land, 
soar  a -way  to  glo-ry,  to  be  with  those  I  love,  no  more  to  weep, 
world  of  sin  and  sor-row,  I   can -not  tar- ry   long-er   here   be   -   low. 
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I'LL  WAKE  UP  IN  GLORY.     Concluded. 
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I'll  wake  up   in    glo-ry  in  the  morn-ing,  to  fall  a -sleep  no    nev-er 

_  Yes,  in  the  morning, 
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more,        I'll  see  my  Sav    -    iour,  my  bless-ed  Sav    -    iour, 

See  my  Saviour  there,  Sav-iour  all   so   fair, 
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and  all  the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore; 
loved  ones  gone  be-fore; 
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I   -   saac,  WithPeter,  James,  John  and  old  Saint  Paul,        I'll  join  the  cho  - 

and  dear  old  I  -  saac,  Join  the 
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rus,  the  heav'nly  cho    -    ru3,  And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of   all. 

chorus  grand,  in  the   glo-ry  land, 
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No.  70. 


YOU  MUST  BE  HOLY. 


Adger  m.  Pace 
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Luther   Drummond. 
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1.  In  your  dai  -  ly   walk  be     ho  -  ly,  strive  to    live    a     life  that  s true, 

2.  Youmustho  -  ly     be,  my  broth-er,    if     you  hope  to    see    the  Lord, 

3.  Ho  -  li  -  ness  of  heart  will  keep  you,  when  the  temp-ter  tries  your  soul, 
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Work-ing  for    the  Christ  once  low  -  ly,  hon  -  or  Him    in     all     you     do; 
Trust  Him  like  you  would  no    oth  -  er,  thus   He  tells  us      in     His   word; 
And_ some  hap- py   day 'twill  sweep  you  in  -  to    glo -ry   land, your  goal; 
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Go  -  ing  to  the  weak  and  wea-  ry,makesomelone-ly  path-way  shine, 
When  His  gen -tie  voice  is  speak-ing  soft-ly  as  the  morn -ing  dew, 
So      mybroth-er,  get   this  bless- ing,  nev  -  er     let     it    pass  you     by, 
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Pointingthem  a-bove, tell  them  of  Hislove,bless-edLambof  God  di-vine. 
Go  to  Him  inpi'ayer,Hewiilmeetyouthere, let  HimhaveHisway  with  you. 
It    will  keep  you  sweet,  make  your  joy  complete,  take  you  toyourhomeon  high. 


Chorus. 
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Nev   -  er    let    a  day        pass  o'er  you,  that     you  do    not 

Nev-er         a  mo-mentor  day  should  pass  o-ver  you,  that  you    don't 
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YOU  MUST  BE  HOLY.    Concluded. 
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speak        for  Him,  Know  -  ing  that  He  goes  be- fore 

speak  to  somesoulforHimJonknow  that     the  Sav-iour  is    go  -  ing    be 
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you,  lead    -    ing    thru    the   shad      -      ows   dim;  my   broth -er, 

fore  you  and  lead -ing        where  shad -ows   are    dim; 
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Keep   your  eye   of  faith         up  -  on  Him,  nev    -   er    let  your 

Keep  look -ing  up-ward  your  eyes  fixed  up- on  Him,andnev-er        let 
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spir       -      it    wane,  You  must        keep    liv  -  ing  right         and 

Sa  -  tan  your   spir  -  it    wane  You  must  live 


walk  -  ing    in  the  light, 
walk  in       the        light, 
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if      with  Him  you  would      re -main, 
if  with  Him      up  yon-der  you  would  re-main. 
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A  STRANGER  IN  THIS  LAND. 

Adger  m.  Pace. 
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1.  I       am    a     pil-grimand  a  stranger    in  this  land,  just  tray 'ling  to   my  e- 

2.  Sorrows  that  press  me  hard.  I  meet  on   ev  - 'ryhand,  so    of  -  ten    I  know  not 

3.  Tru-ly     a  stranger  here,  this  world  is   not  my  home,  I'm  seeking   a   country 
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ter  -nal  home, 
what  to     do, 
far-ther  on, 
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Tri  -  als  are  pressed  up  -  on  me,  more  than  I  could  stand,  If 

Find-ing   no  hope  in  earth-ly  things  that  I  had  planned,  they 

Loved  ones  are    o  -  ver  there,  and   call-ingme   to  come,  oh, 
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I  should  be  left  to  walk  a -lone; 
crum-ble  and  leave  me  oh,  so  blue; 
glo  -  ry,  I    too   will  soon  be  gone; 
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But    I  have  the  promise  of  a  Friend  di- 
But  when  I  have  reached  the  darkest  hour  of 
Oh,  heaven,  my  home  e-ter-nal,  in  the 
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vine,  to  trav-el  a -long  this  way  with  me, 
day,  so  gent-ly  my  Saviour  speaks  to  me, 
skies,  on  pin-ions    of  love  I'll  fly    to    thee, 


If  I  but  trust  Him, 
Look  up,  and  trust  me, 
Sing-ing  the  "Hal- le - 
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He  will  make  my  pathway  shine, 'tis  Je  -  sus,  the  Man    of     Gal  -  i  -  lee. 

"Pmthe  truth,  the  light,  the  way,'  ;in  love-light  step  out  where  you  can  see. 

lu  -jah  Song"  that  nev-er  dies,  to  Je  -  sus   who  gave  Him -self  for   me. 
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A  STRANGER  IN  THIS  LAND.     Concluded. 

Chorus. 


n  r>      r>  p 

f-fr-jl-ff5 — + 


4*-h-*-n 


• 


i; 


4== 


U 


&=SP&= 


Oh,Lord,  youknow    I'm  a  stranger  here,  in  a  weary  land, 

Oh  Lord,    youknow  yes,  I'm  a  stranger  here,  in      aweary 
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But   if  Thou  wilt  hold  my  hand,  Letcome      whatmay,      I'll 

land,  But      if  Thou  wilt  hold  mv  hand,        Letcome    whatmay,  I'm 
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sure  ly  stand:       When  storms  a-rise,  I  will 

sure  that  I  will  stand,  I'll  firmly  stand;  When  storms  beein  to  rise,     rising  intheskies, 
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have  no  fear, 

Grlo        -    ry,  I  will  haw  no  fear,        When       the  day  is  done, 
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When  theday  is  done ,  v  and  I  hear  Thee  calling 
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come,  I'll  fly  away       to  mj  home,  sweet  home. 

ingun-tome,  to  come,     I'll  fly         away        to  my  happy  home,  my  home,  sweet  home. 
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No.  72. 


THE  KING  OF  GLORY. 


Lizzie  deArmond. 


W.  C.  Woodward. 


I.King  of   g!o -ry  reign  for- ev  -  er,  and  Thy  pow- er    allshallknow,shallknow, 

2.  King  of   glo-ry   we   up-raise  Thee, measureless    inpow'randmight,andmight, 

3.  King  of   glo -rv,low-lv  bend-ing,  wewouldnowThvname  a  -  dore,  a  -  dore, 
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Nothingfrom  Thy  love  can  sev  -  er, naught  Thy  kingdom  cano'er-throw.o'er-throw; 

All  the  host  tri-um-phant  praise  Thee,  wor-ship  give  Thee  day  and  night, and  night; 

Un  -to  Theeourprayersas-cend-ing,who  doth  reign  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  e'er-more; 
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While  we  come  Thy  graceim-plor-ing,  an -gels  bright  their  voic  -  es  raise, they  raise, 
Thou  hast  made  thegreatob  -la-tion,ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly      is    Thy  name, Thy  name, 
We  would  claim  Thy  full  sal  -  va-tion,own  Thy  maj  -  es  -  ty  and  might, andmight, 
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Bow   be-fore  Thy  throne  a-dor  -  ing, swell  the  song   of    joy -ful praise. gladpraise. 
Heav'n  and  earth  and  all  ere  -  a  -  tion ,  joy  -  ful  -  ly    Thy  praise  proclaim , proclaim . 
Lord  of    ev  -  ;ry  land  and  na  -  tion,hea?'n's  e  -  ter  -  nal  changeless  light,  great  light. 
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Oh,  King  of  earth  and  heav -en,         in   hum 

King  of  earth  and  heav'n,  heav'n  a- bove,      hum-ble-ness  we 
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THE  KING  OF  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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And  pray 
now    we   bow,        Pray  Thy  per- feet  love, 
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giv  -  en  un  -  to  Thy   chil  -  dren  now; 

give  us   love,  to    Thy  chil -dren  now,  give    us      now; 
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On   bend  -  -  ed  knees  and   low  -  ly,  Thy  grace 

Bend  -  ed   knees   we  come,  low  -  ly  come,        grace   we 
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us   pure    and    ho  -  ly,  reign   for  -  ev      -      er      -      more. 
pray,  ho  -  ly,  reign   for  -  ev  -  er,  and    for  -  ev   -  er  -  more. 

ev  -  er-more. 
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SINGING  WITH  THAT  HAPPY  BAND. 
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1.  I      will      fo).  ■  low      Je  -  sus,     and      to      Him       will 

2.  When  I       get      to      heav  -  en,    I'll     see       Je   -    sus 

3.  In    life's  wea  ■  ry      bat  -  tie,    we      are    tempt  •  ed 
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be        a    friend,  For    He  saves  and  cleans-es     me,     on   Him 

on      His  throne,  He     will    bid  me    wel-come,  and    for  •  ev 

wrongs  to      do,   But    our    pre-cious  Sav-iour    will  *  be  there 
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can    de  ■  pend;     And  when  life     on  earth    is      o  ■  ver,    He 
as      His    own;       Oh,   the   joy  'twill  be    for  me     to   meet 
safe  -  ly    thru;       He    will  help    in    time  of  trou  -  ble,  put 
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to  that  land,  Where  I'll  sing  and  shout  His  prais-es  with  the  hap-py, 
friends  up  there,  And  to  sing  with  them  for  -  ev  -  er,  glo  -  ry  will  be 
Him   my  friend,  And   you    too,  will    sing  His  prais-es,  when  you  reach  the 
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ours    to  share.  We'll  sing     it      with    the      an  ■  gels      up     in      glo  •  ry, 

jour-ney's  end. 
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SINGING  WITH  THAT  HAPPY  BAND.     Concluded. 
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No.  74. 


HAPPY  IN  HIS  SERVICE. 


James  d.  Walbert. 


1.  I       am  hap-py  in  the  serv-ice    of  my  King,  of  His  goodness  and  His  mer-cy 

2.  I       will  be    a   will-ing  worker,  brave  and  true,  ev-  er  standing  for  the  right  the 

3.  When  the  reaping  time  is    o  -  ver  here  be-low,  and  to  glo  -ry  all  the  loy  -  al 
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I  will  sing,  In  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  bless-ed  presence  I'm  liv  -  ing  ev-  'ry 
whole  day  thru,  I  will  an-swer  ev  - 'ry  call  He  givesme,  as  on  thru  life  I 
workers   go,  There  will  be     a  time  of  great  re-  joic-  ing  up  -  on   the  gold-en 

"I--  A  A  A  A.  "•-       -P-       "I*" 

-A— *=+=?==rw=$=$=*= 


1- 


-P" 


=£=£: 


3-  %$~3- 


day;  There's  a  song  of  joy  and  gladness  in  my  soul,  since  He  took  a -way  my 
go;  To  the  millions  who  are  grop-ing  on  in  sin,  I  will  go  and  help  the 
shore;  When  we  see  the  precious  souls  come  marching  in  that  we  helped  the  Mas-ter 
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sin  and  made  mewhole,  And  I'm  shouting  hal-le  -lu-jah!  a -long  this  pil-grimway. 
Master  bring  them  in,  I  willtellthem  of  the  Saviour,  the  one  who  lovesthem  so. 
save  from  paths  of  sin ,  What  a  hap-py,  glad  re  -  un-ion  we'll  have  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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Hap-py,       so     hap-py     in    Him,  my  bless-ed 

Hap    -    py,        hap    -      py,      I  am    oh,    so    hap-py    in     my  bless-ed 
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HAPPY  IN  HIS  SERVICE.     Concluded. 
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Sav-iour,  my  Lord  and  heav'nly  King, 

Sav  -  iour,  Lord         and      King,  my  heav'nly  King, 
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Tell-ing  the  sto  -  ry 
Tell    -    ing     now 
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of  won-der-ful  love,  praising  Him  all      the  daylong; 

of  won-der-ful  love    andmer-cv,prais    -   ing       all       day  long;  my  soul  is 
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Eurdens   grow  lighter  each  day,  and 

sing-ing  glo  -  ry,  Bur   -  dens      now        are  growing  light-er    ev  -  ;ry  day,  and 
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that's  the  rea-son    I  shout  and  I  sing, 

that'stherea  -  son    why         I  sing,  I  shout  and  sing, 
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Sweet  -  er     now 
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He's  growing  each  day,  my  bless-ed  Re-deem -er  andKing. 

He's  growing  each  day,  He    is  my  bless    -    ed     Lord,    my   Saviour  and  King 
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WHEN  I  GET  TO  HEAVEN. 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 
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1.  When   I  get 

2.  Wnen   I  get 

3.  There  will  be 
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to    heav  -  en,  I'll     be  hap  -  py    8ing  -  ing  there  up 

to    heav  -  en,  bless  -  ed  home-land,  and    the  ho    -  ly 

no   death,  no  night    in  heav -en,    for      it       is  a 
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on       the  gold  -  en  shore,  Loved  ones  1    shall    see    and   be    with  Je-sus, 
cit    -   y        I       be -hold,    I    shall    be    with    Je-sus   and   my  loved  ones, 
place    of    beau  -  ty   rare,  Noth-ing  there   to    harm,  no   fear,    no   dan-ger, 
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glo  -  ry  will  be  mine  for  -  ev  -  er  more:  Saints  of  all  the  a  -  ges 
walk  with  them  the  shin  -  ing  streets  of  gold;  Just  to  be  with  them  for 
in      that   bless -ed   home   di  -  vine  -  ly     fair;    So    I'll    soon  be   leav-ing 
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will  be  there  to  give  to  me  a  wel-come  rich  and  rare,  A  -  bra-ham  and 
one  short  moment  would  be  joy  e-nough  to  thrill  the  soul,  But  I'll  be  with 
for  that  country,  then  I'll  see  and  know  thru  sav-  ing  grace,  All   the  hap-py 
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I     -   saac,  Ja  -  cob,  Dan  -  iel,    all 

them    up  there   and   sing  while  count-less     a  -  ges  shall  for  -  ev  -  er    roll. 

mil  -  lions  sing -ing,  shout-ing,  prais -ing   our    Re-deem -er  face   to 
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roll, 
face. 


-y- 


COPYRIOHT,     1037,     CHAS.     W.     VAUGHAX,     OWKEIi. 


WHEN  I  GET  TO  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 

Chorus.  -*,_ 
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I'll   see,  I'll  see, 

I'll   seethe  ho-ly  angels,  and  with  them  I'll  walk  around,  I'll  see  mv  bless-ed 
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of  the  hap-py  saints  on  heaven's  shore;  I'll  see, 

I'll  see  and  know  mv  loved  ones  when  we 
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I'llsee,  Oh, 

gath-er  on  the  strand,  I'll  see  them  in  the  morn-ing,  and  I'll  take  them  by  the  hand, 
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what  a   hap-py  meeting,  joy-oua greeting, Glo-ry  willbemineior-ev-er-more. 
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WHAT  A  FRIEND  MY  SAVIOUR  IS. 
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1.  What  a     joy    to  know  as     I     on-ward   go,  all      a -long  this  pil-grim 

2.  In      the   hour  of   grief  He  will  give  re  -  lief    to    the  ones  who  trust  His 

3.  At     the  journey's  end    He  will   be    a  friend   to    the  faith -ful  and   the 
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way,Pve    a  friend  and  guide  walk  -  ing     by   my   side,  and  He  keeps  me 

love, And  will   lead  them    on      to     the    land  of  dawn  with  the  saints  to 

true, Standing    by    our    side      as     we   cross  the   tide     to  the  home   be 
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night  and  day:  Long  a  -  go  I  gave  Him  my  life  to  save,  and  He 
rest  a  -  bove:With  a  life  com-plete  in  His  glo  -  ry  sweet,  press  a- 
vond   the   blue; With  our  tri  -  als   past  safe     at   home    at    last    with  the 
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glad-ly  took  me  in,  Gave  me  hope  and  joy,  peace  with -out  al  -  loy, 
long  and  ne'er  re -pine,  All  who  will  be  true  He  will  see  them  thru, 
loved  ones  we  shall     be,  Thru   the      a  -  ges    long  this   shall    be    our  song, 

-A-        -A-       -A-        -A-       -A1-      -A-  m  -A-  -A-         -A-  -A- 

-I-           -I*-  -Ji- 
lt:  k. 1-*" 


:t_t 


^%%> 


D— tr 


=£=fc 


:p=9= 


:t== 


-k k. r» 


-t—f- 


r  p .  t 


:£— g=£— >— J 


E=z1Ez=3 


— , y y — y- 

D.S. — I     will    sing   His  praise  and   His  name    up-raise 
Fine.   Chorus. 
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took   a  -  way   (way)  my    (my)    sin,  my     sin.  What    a  Friend, 

pre-cious  Friend  ( Friend)  di-  (di-)  vine,  di  -  vine. 

what  a  Friend  (Friend)  is      (is)      He,  is      He.  What  a    Friend, 
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to    the  land  (land)    of    (  of  )  day,  glad  day. 
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WHAT  A  FRIEND  MY  SAVIOUR  IS. 
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Concluded. 
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precious  Friend  my  dear  Sav-iour     is, 

what    a  Friend,  what    a  Friend  mv  Sav-iour     is,  To    the 
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To  the  end,  I'll  con-tend  there's  no  love  like    His; 

end,  I'll  con-tend  there's  no    oth  -  er  love  like  His; 
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With  a  song,  hap-py  song  on  my         pil-grim  way, 

With  a  sons,  hap-py  song  all    a  -long  my  pil-grim  wav, 
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I  SHALL  REACH  HOME. 


Howard  E.   SMITH. 
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1.  Foesmaybe-tideme.Darknessniayhideme,  Christis   be-sideme;  I  shall  reach  home. 

2.  Storms  may  afrig-ht  me,  Dear  ones  may  slight  me,  Sin  try  toblightme;  I  shall  reach  home. 

3.  Bur-dens  may  bead  me,  Grief  oft-times  readme,  Strength  He  will  lend  me;  I  shall  reach  home 

4.  Heav-en  is  near-ing,  Clouds  dis-ap-pear-ing,  An-gels  are  cheering;  I  shall  reaeh  home. 
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He  will  not  grieve  me,  Slight  or  de-ceive  me;  He  will  not  leave  me;  I  shall  reach  home. 
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Adger  m.  Pace. 


KEEP  ON  SINGING. 


G.  T.  Speer. 
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1.  If      the  Lord  has  saved  your  soul  and  you  are   His    to  -  day,  to  -  day, 

2.  If       the  love   of    God    has   been  made  per -feet    in   your  soul, your  soul, 

3.  When  the  day    is        o  -  ver   you   will  hear  the   Sav-iour  say, He'll  say, 
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When  the  dark 'ning  clouds  are  hang-ing  heav-  y  o'er  your  way. your  way; 
Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour  your  life  is  un  -  der  His  con-trol,con-trol; 
Come   a -long  ye  faith  -ful   ones  and    en  -  ter  joys  for   aye,  for    aye; 
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There  is     joy    in    full    sal  -  va  -  tion    if    you   will    be   true,  be    true. 
Hap  -  py  songs  you'll  keep  on  sing-ing    to    the    glo-ry    day,  bright  day. 
Broth-er,  dear  just  keep  on    sing-ing,  for     it   won'tbe   long, not  long. 
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Look  a  -  way  to  Je  -  sus,  let  Him  have  His  way  with  you, with  you, 
Glo  -  ry  bells  I'm  sure  are  ring-ing  all  a  -  long  your  way, your  way, 
With  the  saints  in     glo  -  ry   you  will  sing   the  glad  new  song, new  song, 
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Hal-  le  -  In  -  jah  song, and  bring-ing 
Bet-ter  days  are  com -ing, sing  the    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  song, 
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KEEP  ON  SINGING.     Concluded. 
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Hap-py  praise  pro-long; 
Glo-ry  light  to    oth-ers,  and  His  hap-py  praise  pro-long, keep  sing- ing; 
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When  you  reach  the  por-tals    in    the    glo-ry  land    a  -bove,sweetsto  -ry, 
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Tou  will  sing  with  saints  for  -  ev  -  er    hap-py  songs   of    love,  in  glo-ry. 
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THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 


William  Cowper. 


Western  Melody. 


1.  There  is  afountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-mannel's  vein's,  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  Hood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day ;  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow  'r ,  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

4.  Then  in  a  nobler, sweeter  song,  I '  11  sing  Thy pow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor  lisping  stamm'ring  tongue 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a -way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a -way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a -way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave.  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave, 
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READ  THE  BIBLE. 
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1.  If      your  days  are  dark  and  drear  -  y    and  your  heart  is    sad   andwea-ry, 

2.  This  dear    Bi-ble  tells    of     Je  -sus,  how  thru  all    He  loves  and  sees  us, 

3.  '"lis  the  great-est  mes-sagegiv  -  en     un  -  to  men, 'twas sentfrom heav-en, 
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Read  the    Bi  -  ble    ev  -  ;ry    day,  yes,    ev  -  'ry    day; 
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It     will  tell  you    of    the   Sav-iour,how  to    win   His  lov-ing    fa  -  vor, 
Bless-ed  book, the   gos-pel   sto  -  ry,  points  the  way  from  earth  to     glo-ry, 
It      has  stood  the  test    of      a  -  ges,  yet,  they  have  not  marred  its   pag-es, 
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Read   the      Bi  -  ble     ev  -  :ry    day,  yes,    ev-'ry    day. 
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Read  the     Bi  -  ble 
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ev-  'ry    day, 
Read  the     Bi-ble     ev-'ry    day,  yes    ev-'ry    day, 
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READ  THE  BIBLE.     Concluded. 
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Read  the     Bi  -  ble  while  you  may,  yes,  while  you  may; 
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No.  81. 

A.  Reed. 


HOLY  GHOST  WITH  LOVE  DIVINE. 

GOTTSCHALK. 
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vine,  Shine 


this  heart  of 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light    di  -  vine,  Snine   up -on      tms  neart  ot  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di- vine,Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y    heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  lyGhost,with   joy      di- vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,     all      di- vine,  Dwell  with -in      this  heart  of  mine; 


Chase  the  shades  of  night    a-  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness    in  -  to  day. 

Long  hath  sin    with-out    con-trol,  Held    do  -  min  -  ion  o'er  my  soul. 

Bid      my    ma  -  ny   woes  de  -  part,  Heal    my  wound- ed,bleed-ing heart. 

Cast  down  ev  -  'ry     i  -   die  throne,  Reign  su-preme,  and  reign  a -lone. 
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No.  82. 


IS  HE  SATISFIED  WITH  ME? 


W.    B.    WALBERT. 


£fc 


r# 


t) 


5 


:^=±=a=^: 


-ft— d— h« « « d- 


Grady  Thomas. 
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;iq   sat -is -fled  with   Je-sus,  He    is  with  me    ev  - 'ry  day,  With  His 
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2.1    am    sat  -  is  -  fied  with   Je-sus,  and   I  know  He  cares  for   me,  And  I'm 
3.  I   am   sat  -  is  -  fied  with   Je-sus,   of  His  love  I'll    ev  -  er  sing,    I     am 
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hand   of    love  He  guides  me   as     I    trav-el   on   my  way;  When  the  shad-ows 
hap  -  py      in    His   serv-  ice  since  He  came  and  made  me  free;  On  the    hal  -  le  - 
drink-ing    at    the  foun-tain  of   the  soul's  e  -  ter-nal spring;  And  I   know   if 
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gath-er   o'er   me,  He    is    al-ways  ver  -  y  near,    I    am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with 
lu  -  jah  high- way,  I    am    liv-ingday   by   dayl  I    am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with 
I      am   faith-ful,  He  will  keep  me  glad  and  free,  But  I'm  of -ten  made  to 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus,  He's  the    one    of     all  most  dear. 

Je  -  sus  since  He  washed  my  sins    a  -way.  I     am  sat  -  is -fied  with  Je-sus, 

won-der,  is     He    sat  -  is  -  fied  with  me? 
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He's  the  dear  -  est  Friend  of   all,  He   is    ev  -  er  watching  o'er  me,  and    He 
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IS  HE  SATISFIED  WITH  ME?     Concluded. 
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heeds  my   ev  -  'ry  call;    I    can  trust  Him  ev -'ry  moment,  wher-so-ev  -  er 
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I   may  be,  But  I'm  of -ten  made  to  won-der,  is   He   sat  -is-fied  with  me? 
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No.  83. 


0  'TIS  WONDERFUL. 


F.   A.    Blackmer. 


1.  Wnenl  was  far    a-way  and  lost,  0  'tis  won-der-ful!  That  I  was  saved  at 

2.1    once  was  blind,  but  now  I    see,  0  'tis  won-der-ful!  Was  bound  by  sin,  but 

3.  My  guilt  was   all    I   had  to  bring,  0  'tis  won-der-ful  1  Yet  I  was  made  His 

4.  Come, sinner,  now  and  seek  His  grace,  0  'tis  won-der-ful!  And  find  in  Him  a 
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such  a  cost;  0 
now  am  free;  0 
praise  to  sing;  0 
rest-ing  place;  0 


'tis  won-der-ful! 
'tis  won-der-ful! 
'tis  won-der-ful! 
'tis  won-der-ful! 


0     'tis   won-der  -  full      0 
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won-der  -  ful!  That  Je  -  sua  gave  His  life  for  me;    0 


'tis  won-der- full 
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No.  84. 


GO  TELL  IT  TO  THE  WORLD. 


Adger  m.  pace. 
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1.  This  sweet  message  from  heav-en     by    our   Sav-iourwas   giv  -  en,  When  He 

2.  While  the  joy-bells  are   ring-ing   and  your  glad  heart  is    sing-ing,  Tell    of 

3.  Un  -  to  those  now   in    sad-ness    go  and   tell    it    with  glad-ness  That  the 
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walked  on  this  earth  be-low,  be-low;  Un  -  to  each  tribe  and  each  na-tion  go  and 
Je  -  sus  and  His  great  love,  great  love;  It  is  a  won-der-ful  sto  -  ry  how  He 
Sav -iour  can  make  them  glad,  so  glad;  He  will  not  leave  them  to  wan-der,  but  will 
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tell      of    sal-  va-tion,  I'll    be   with  youwher-e'er  yougo,  wher-e'eryou  go. 
came  down  from  glo -ry,  Died  to    save    us,  and  went  a-bove,  He  went  a -bove. 
take  them  up    yon -der,  He's  the  best  Friend  they  ev -er  had,  they  ev  -  er  had. 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  with  you,  Go 
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tell  it,  go 

Oh,won'tyou,  Go  with    a    will     to     tell  it,  broth-er,  go   to   thefieldsand 
I      love  Him, 
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tell    it  broth-er,    go 
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tell      it,    Let    the     na-tions    of 


all 
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the   earth  know    of 
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GO  TELL  IT  TO  THE  WORLD.     Concluded. 
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love,  and  mer-cy;   Go 
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tell    it, 


Go 


Go    to    the  lost   and  tell    it,  won't  you  Go   with     a 
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tell    it,  won't  you  Go 
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love    to     tell    it, 
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teU    it,    Get  them  read- y     forheav'n  a-bove. 
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for  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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and  tell    it. 

No.  85. 
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I'LL  GO. 


CHAS.  w.   vaughan. 
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I'll   go, 


e>     -  r  i  s    s 

1.  Soon  from  this  world  of   sin    and  pain,  I'll    go, 

2.  No   pain  nor  death  can    en  -  ter  there, 

3.  A      few  more  davs  then  to   that  home,  Oh,    yes,    I    soon  will    go, 
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,  Fine. 
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To  that  blest  home  where  Je  -susreigns,  I'll   go,  I'll    go. 

But    all     is   bliss    be -yond  corn-pare, 

Where  sin  and  death  can   nev-ercome,  Praise  God,  I'll   glad-ly    go. 
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I).  S.  I'm  read-y    when  the   Sav-iour  calls, 
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I'll    go,  I'll  go,  To    live    in  heav'n  with  moth-er  dear; 

Oh,  yes,    I    soon  will    go, 
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Chas.  W.  Vaughao, 


No.  86. 

Adger  m.  Pace. 


HE  WILL  LEAD  YOU  HOME. 
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1.  When  the  skies  a-bove  you  seem  so  dark  and  drear,  my  brother,  Look  to  Him  who 

2.  When  the  shadows  lengthen  out  up  -  on  your  way,  keep  trusting,  He'll  be  there  to 

3.  When  you  reach  the  portals   of  that  cit  -  y  fair,  in   glo  -ryj  And  with  the  im  - 
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loves  you,  He  will  bring  you  cheer,  and  guide  you,  "lis  the  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour, 
strengthen,  ev  - 'ry  pass-ing  day,  go  onward;  When  the  jour-ney's  end-  ed, 
mor  -  tals  you  are    liv  -  ing  there,  so   hap  -  py,  You  will  sing  His  prais  -  es 
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God  the  Father's  Son,  He'll  be  with  you,  comfort  give  you,  till  the  crown  is  won. 
bur-dens  all  laid  down,  You  will  wear  in  glo  -ry  fair,  a  bright  and  shin-ing  crown, 
on     the  gold-en  shore,  There  on  high  no  more  to  die,  you'll  live  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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Chorus. 
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D.  S. — Trust  Him  ev-er,  doubt  Him  nev-er,  He  will  lead  you  home. 
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Je  -  sus  will   be  with  you,  All      a  -  long    the  way, 

Yes,         He  will    be    with  you,  all  a  -  long  the 
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Cheer  and  com-fort  give  you  till    the   close    of    day; 

Cheer       and  com-fort  give    you  till  the   close    of 


day; 
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HE  WILL  LEAD  YOU  HOME.    Concluded. 
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Glo-ry  now  is    wait -ing  all    who  cease   to    roam, 

Glo    -      ry   now    is     wait  -ing  all  who  cease  to  roam, 
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No.  87. 

J.   D.   V. 

With  feeling. 


GOOD-BY. 


James  d.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  bless   us      as      we    part,  fill    our   souls  with  love     di  -  vine; 

2.  If         on   earth  we   meet    no   more,  Let      us   meet    at  God's  right   hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that    I'll     be     true,  For  that  bless -ed  home   pre -pare; 

4.  That   will    be       a      hap  -  py    time,  When  for  -  ev   -  er    free  from   pain; 

5.  While    e  -  ter  -  ni  -   ty    rolls     on,  And  new    glo  -  ries   e'er    un   -fold; 
-*-     -4r     -*- 


Com-fort    ev  -  'ry    troub  -  led  heart,  May  we    feel    that  we      are 

Where  we  shall  each    oth  -  er  greet, 'Mid  the    glo  -  ries  of      that 

Will  you  prom-ise    me    that  you    Will         meet    me  o  -   ver 

In      that  pure    ce    -  les  -  tial  clime,  All    our  friends   we  meet       a  - 

We    shall  greet  our   loved  ones  there,  On    the  streets   of  shin  -  ing 
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gain, 
gold. 
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Good-by,  good  -  by,  If    on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 

Good-by,  good-by,  dear  friends, good-by,  no  more; 

-;*--?_--_-       gj      J -A-      -A-      -A-     -A-      -A-        -A-      -)_-       ■$_- 


i 14 tk 


I 1 1 1- 


■P—l—P- 


_r 

-I— 


£ 


t=t 


-_ — J-L^__ 


-P- 


^ 


fcl 


:^=X 


1 — T 


it 


:sr_ 


rrr 


Good  -by,  good  -  by,  May  we  meet  on  heav-en's shore. 

Good  -  by,  good-by,  dear  friends,  good-by,  bright  shore. 
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No.  88. 

W.  B.  Walbert. 


I  AM  SO  HAPPY  IN  JESUS. 
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W.  C.  Woodward. 
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1.  I      am     so    hap-py    in     Je  -  sus  since  He  has  cleansed  me  from  sin, 

2.  Courage  and  hope  He    is    giv  -  ing    as     I   press   on -ward  each  day, 

3.  Someday  in    glo  -  ry    I'll    see  Him,  look  on   His   beau-ti  -  ful  face, 
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There  is      a   song    of  thanks-giv-ing,  fill  -  ing  my   spir -it   with -in; 
Words  of  sweet  com-fort  He  whis-pers,  cheering   my  soul    on    the  way; 
With  the    re-deemed  of  all     a  -  ges,  sing    of    His  won -der- ful  grace; 
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is    my  won -der -ful  Sav  -  iour,  praise  to    His     ho  -  ly   name, 
-er    my  heart  can    be   lone  -    ly  while  He     is      by     my   side, 
-  ry    to    God  in     the  high  -    est,  loud  -  est    ho  -  san  -  nas  raise, 
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D.  S.  Won-der-ful,  match-less  Re-deem 


er,  Coun-sel  -  lor,  King    is 


He, 


Fine. 


Dai-ly    I'm  win-ning  His    fa -vor,  that's  why  I   shout  and    I    sing. 
Bur-dens    of    life   are  made  eas  -  y,  with  such    a    won-der-ful  Guide. 
He     is     the  King    of    all     a  -  ges,  give  Him  all    glo  -  ry   and  praise. 
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Dy  -  ing  and  bring-ing  sal  -  va-tion  to 
Chorus. 


a     lost  sin  -  ner  like   me. 
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Hap      -      py  in  Je       -     sus,  praising  Him  all  the  day  long, 

Happy,  so  hap-py  in  Je-sus  my  King,  praising,  yes,  praising  Himallthe  day  long, 
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I  AM  SO  HAPPY  IN  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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Win     -     nin2       His  fa       -       vor,  tell-ing  His  goodness  in  song; 

Winning  His  lore  and  His  fa-vor,  I   sing,  tell-ing, yes,  telling  His  goodness  in  song; 
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No.  89.  WHEN  I  KNEEL  TO  PRAY. 

HERB  EST  BUFFCJM.  G. 


SPEER. 


1.  Heav'n  comes  down  my 

2.  Doubts  and     fears    soon 

3.  Je     -    sus    knows  and 
4. 1  for    -  get     each 


soul       to       greet,  When  I 

out  -  ward    flee,  When  I 

un    -    der-stands.  When  I 

wea    -  ry      mile,  When  I 


kneel 
kneel 
kneel 
kneel 


to  pray; 

to  pray; 

to  pray; 

to  pray; 
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And       I       have     com  -  mun   -  ion    sweet,  When     I           kneel     to  pray. 

Sa     -    tan     trem  -  bles     just       to       see,     When     I           kneel     to  pray. 

He           un  -  fast  -   ens       Sa  -   tan's  bands,  When     I            kneel     to  pray. 

Je      -     sus  makes    my       life     worth  while,  When     I            kneel     to  pray. 
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When 
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kneel     to     pray, 

I     kneel     to 


When        I     kneel  to 
pray,  I 
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pray; 

kneel  to    pray; 
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Heav'n  comes  down 


my 


soul       to     greet,  When     1 


kneel 
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to     pray. 
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JESUS  WILL  SMOOTH  THE  ROAD. 
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1.  In      this  world 

2.  When  the  days 

3.  Wnen  this  life 
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we  have  our  tri  -  als,  have  our  tri  -  als,  Bur -dens 
are  dark  and  drear-y,  dark  and  drear-y,  And  the 
with    us    is    end  -  ed,  life    is    end -ed,  And   we 
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so  hard  to  bear,  so  hard  to  bear;  But  if    we 
seem  oh,  so  long,  seem  oh,  so  long,  Go   to    Je 
our  blest  a-bode,  our  blest  a-bode,  Wewillpraise 


will  look  to 
sus  then  my 
the  love  of 
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Je  -  8us,look  to    Je-sus,  He  will  all  our  sorrows  share, our  sorrows  share. 

brother,  then  my  brother,  He  will  give  to  you   a  song,  a  hap-py  song. 

Je  -  sus, love  of     Je-sus,  Bless  His  name,      He  smoothed  onr  road,  He  smoothed  oar  road. 
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Oh,  my  friend,  just  trust  in     Je  -  sus,  He'll  make 

Oh,  my  friend,  just  trust  in     Je  -  sus,  trust  in     Je  -sus, 
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light  your  heav-y  load;  For  He  goes  the  way  be 

He'Ilmake  light  your  heav-y  load,  your  heav-y  load;  ForHegoes  theway  be 
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Copyricht,  1033,  Odie  B.Comer  and  James  D.  Vaaehan,  owners. 


JESUS  WILL  SMOOTH  THE  ROAD.     Concluded. 
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fore  us,  Lights  the  way  and  smooths  the  road. 

fore  us,  way   be-fore  us,  Lights  the  way,  and  smooths  the  road,  He  smooths  the  road. 
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No.  91.         LIGHT  FROM  THE  MIDDLE  CROSS. 

A.  m.  P.  adger  m.  pace. 
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1.  On 


a    lone  hill  -  side  three  were  cru  -  ci  -  lied,  And  to  -  day ,  and  to-day 


2.  There  between  two  thieves,  for  the  world  He  grieves,  What  a  load,  what  a   load 

3.  Je  -  sus  bled   and  died    on     a     lone  hill -side,  Just  tomake,  just  to  make 
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I  see,  I  see  One  in  an-guish  toss,  from  the  mid-  die  cross,  There's  a 
has  He,  has  He;  While  the  one  re-viled,yet,  the  oth- er  smiled,  There's  a 
men  free,  men  free;  Oh,    be  -lieve   to  -  day,  and  you    too  can  say,  There's  a 
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D.  S. — Je  -sus  paid  the  loss    on    the  mid -die  cross, 
Fine.    Chorus.     , 
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Light,  for  me.  There's  a   Light  bless -ed 

there's  a  Light,  for  me.  There's  a  Light, 
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Light, 


From  the   cross 


bless  -  ed    Light, 


I     see; 


From   the    cross       I     see,      I     see; 
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No.  92. 

Jesse  B.  Hardin. 
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I'LL  FLY  AWAY. 


Austin   Hazelwood. 
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1.  Some  of  these  daysl'mgo  -ingyon-der,  to   my  hap-py  home  a-bove, 

2.  Glo  -  ri- ous  thought  I!  11  see  my  Sav-iour  coming  in  the  clouds  that  day, 

3.  Some  of  thesedays,  oh,  hal-le  -  lu-jah!when  I   see   His  smil-ing  face, 
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with  the  ones   I    dear-Iy  love,  to    glo  -  ry; 
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I'll  fly  a -way, 

and    for  -  ev  -  er  with  Him  stay,  oh,  glo  -  ry; 
I'll  fly  a-way,  with  the  saints  and  take  my  place,  in  glo  -  ry; 
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What  a  glad  thonght,we'llbe  u  -  nit  -  ed,  nev  -  er-more  to  part  a  -  gain, 
Hap-py  I'll  be  to  see  Him  coming,  knowing  that  my  race  is  run, 
Sing  -  ing  His  prais-es  there  for  -  ev  -  er,  while  e  -  ter-nal    a  -  ges    roll. 
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D.S. Singing  His  praise  with  friends  and  loved  ones,  nev-er-more  to  say  good  -  by, 
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a-way,  with  the  Lord   to   live   and  reign,  and  reign, 

to      re-ceive  the  crown  I've  won,  Tve  won. 
I'll  fly  a-way,  to    the  home-land  of    the   soul,  the  soul. 
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I'll  fly(I'll  fly)  a -way,  (a-way,  )to    my   hap-py  home  on  high,  on  high. 
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I'll    fly  a-way,  to    my   hap-  py  home, siveethome,  mj  home, 

I'll  fly  a-way, 
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I'LL  FLY  AWAY.     Concluded. 
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With  Christ  to    be, 

With  Christ  to    be, 
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nev-er-more  in    sin  to  roam,  oh,   glo-ry; 
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SOME  HAPPY  DAY. 


J.  Graydon  Hall. 
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1.  My     tri  -  als  here   on    earth  will  cease,  Some  day,  someday; 

2.  No   more  in   dark-ness    I       will  roam, 

3.  Those  gone  be-fore  me     I      shall  meet, 

4.  My    lov  -  ing  Sav-iour     I      shall  see.  Some  day,  some  hap-py     day; 


And    I    will  have  un-  end  -  ing  peace,  Someday,  someday. 

But   rest    e  -  ter-nal-ly       at  home, 

My  loved  ones  will  my  spir  -  it  greet, 

With  Him  in    glo-ry    I       shall   be,  Some  day,  some  hap -py    day. 
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Some  day,  some  hap  -  py   day,  From  sin  set 

Someday,  From  sin    my 
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soul   is 


I'll  live  with  Christ  for  aye,  Some  day,  some 

I'll  live  Some  day,  some 
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James  D.  Vaug-han  and  H.E.Barnett; 
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HE  PUT  A  GLORY  IN  MY  SOUL. 
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Byron  Foust. 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus  came  to    me   one   day  and  rolled  my   bur-dens   all     a -way, 

2.  The     hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  song   I    sing,  as    on      I      go  with  Christ  my  King, 

3.  Some  day  with  Him  I'll    ev  -  er     be,  the  One   who  set   my   spir  -  it   free, 
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My  Sav-iour  put    a   glo  -  ry         with  -  in 

He   put  a    glo  -  -  ry,  glo  -  ry    in 

He    put    a  glo-ry,  glo-ry    in 
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my  soul;    He  promised 
my     soul:    No  long-er 
my  soul:    And  then  I'll 
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He  wouldleadme  on  to  that   e -ter-nal  glo-ry  dawn,  My  Saviour  put   a 

now    I   care  to  roam, for  I    am  fac-inghome,sweetkome,  Heput  a  glo 

sing  with  those  I  love  this  song, in  glo -ry  land  a-bove,  He   put   a 
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now   I     go    a-long  and  sing  the  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  song,  Heput 
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Fine.    Chorus. 
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glo  -  ry         with-  in 

ry,  glo  -ry    in 

glo-ry,  glo-ry    in 
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my  soul.  My  Saviour  put    a  glo-ry       with- 

my     soul.  He  put    a    glo         -         -         ry,glo-ry 
my  soul.  He    put    a  glo -ry,  glo-ry 


glo    -     ry 
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in      my     soul. 

i  D.Vaughan  and  Byron  Foust, 
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HE  PUT  A  GLORY  IN  MY  SOUL.  Concluded. 
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my  soul, 

my     soul, 

my  soul, 
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I'm  happy    that  He  saved  me         andmade     mewhole; 

I'm  glad    He  came        and       made  me    whole; 

Glad  that  He  saved  me         andmade     mewhole; 
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in      my     souI,AndI  am  glad  Hecameandmade  me  whole; 

No.  95.  LET  ME  TRAVEL  ALONG. 


A.    H.    AND   J.    D.    V. 
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1.  I       am    go -ing  home,nev -er-more  toroam,Oh,let   metrav-el  a  -  long; 

2.1      will    do    my  best, standing    ev  -Jry  test, Oh, let  metrav-el  a  -  long; 

3.1      will  win   the  prize  that   be-foreme  lies, Oh, let   metrav-el  a  -  long; 

4.  Some  sweet  day  I'll  stand  with  the    an -gel  band, Oh,  let   metrav-el  a  -  long; 
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Till      I   reach  the  gate  where  my  loved  ones  wait,  Oh,  let  metrav-el  a -long. 

Christ  will  see   me  thru   and  my  strength  re-new,  Oh,  let  metrav-el  a -long. 

I        will  sing  and  pray  all     a  -  long  the  way,  Oh,  let  metrav-el  a -long. 

Sing-ing  'roundthethronewithmy  loved  and  own,  Oh,  let  metrav-el  a-long. 
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Oh,  let  metrav-el  a-long, (a-long, )Lord,letme travel  a-long, (a-long;) I  will 
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No.  96.        IF  WE  WOULD  SING  HIS  PRAISE. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


A  message  to  convention  presidents. 


James  d.  Vaughan. 
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1.  As     we   trav-el    thru  this  life  with  its    sin -ful-ness  and  strife, Oft  we 

2.  We  shouldnev- er    sing   a    song  that  would  not  His  praise  pro-long,  As  we 

3.  Oh,   mybroth-er  stop  and  think!  ma-  ny  souls  are  on    thebrink   Ofthat 

-A-     -A-     -A-       -A-      -A-      -jj-    -A- 

-k— rf* — E E-frk — E — ft — E— rt— i=— t— -t— E— :£—' ^ 

"jg       j£ IS A JS A A A LA A Z|S A         A 

:  jj      U     lj=G — l—Ztj — b_Lb— y — u^— b    It 


5!     ft 


ft 


:p — y_hp_^=p — p: 


£ 


P 


h- 


=fe 


3 


U  :■  -i-    s  ■■  ^ 

hear  somesing-er  sing  an  ug  -ly  phrase;  Then  oar  hearts  are  filled  with  grief  .and  we 
trav  -  el  down  these  dark  and  stormy  ways;  For  some  souls  who  need  His  grace  might  be 
aw  -  ful  place  the  bless-ed  book  portrays;  So  let    us    in    age  oryouth,singthe 
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can  -  not  find  re  -  lief,  Till  we  hear  a  song  to  our  Re-deem-ers  praise. 
led  to  see  His  face,  If  we'd  on  -  ly  sing  the  songs  that  mean  His  praise, 
songs  of    gos-  pel  truth,  And  we'll  win  them  to    the  Lord,  oh,  sing  His  praise. 
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Oh,  the    joy  of  know-ing   Je -sus,  With   a 

Oh,  the  joy    of  know-ing  Je  -  sus, know-ing    Je  -  sus, 
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firm  and  upward  gaze;  Wecouldhave  Hisloveand 

Withafirmand  upwardgaze,anupwardgaze;  We  could  ha?e  Hislove  and 
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IF  WE  WOULD  SING  HIS  PRAISE.     Concluded. 
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bless-ing,  If  we'd  on       -       ly  sing  His  praise. 

bless-ing,love  andblessing,  If  we'd  on-ly  sing  His  praise,  His  hap-py  praise. 
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HOLD  ON  TO  THE  LORD. 
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G.    T.    SPEER. 
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1.  When  troubles  come  to  you, my  friend, 

2.  When  this  old  world  seems  go  -ing  wrong-,  Hold  on 

3.  Our   God  is    still  up -on  the  throne,  Hold  on 

4.  Your  troubles  here  on  earth  will  cease, 


to  the  Lord; 

to  the  bless  -  ed  Lord; 
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And  He  willcom-fort  to  you  lend, 

And  He  will  give   to  you    a   song,  Hold  on 

And  He  will  not  for-sake  His  own,  Hold  on 

ThenyoushallrestwithHimin  peace, 


to   the  Lord. 

to   the  bless  -  ed  Lord. 
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Hold  on,  oh,myfriend,betrue,Holdon  to  the  Lord; 

Hold  on,  Hold  on       to  the  bless- ed  Lord; 
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Hold  on  He  will  see  you  thru,  Hold  on  to   the  Lord. 

Hold  on  Hold  on      to   the  bless -ed  Lord. 
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MY  FRIEND  DIVINE. 


adger  M.  Pace. 
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1.  I      have  a  Friend  di-vine   on  whom  I    can    re-cline, Making  my  path-way  shine 

2.  Nothing  can  harm  my  soulsinceHehasmademewhole, If   I    let  Him  con-trol 

3.  When  I  have  run  myracehere  in  this  earth-ly  place,  I  shall  be-hold  His  face 
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day  af -ter  day:  He  is  my  tru-estFriendcomfortandjoyHe;lllend,Guidingme 
un  -  to  the  end:  He  will  not  let  me  fall  if  on  Him  I  will  call,  He  is  my 
love-ly  and  fair;  Coming  to  take  me  home,  nev-er    a  -  gain  to  roam, Singing 'neath 
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Chorus. 
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to    the  end,  He    is   my  stay.  While  on  earth  I    live, 

all    in    all,  Je -sus, my  Friend.  While  here  I    live,  thru  weal  or 

heaven's  dome  eladly    I'llshare. 
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live  thru  weal    or    woe,  His  love    to   me  He  will    be 

woe,  Ho  -  ly    love  to  me   He  will    be 
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stow;  Yes, thru  ev-'ry  ill,  and  thru  rain  or 

stow,Hewillbe-stow;Thruev'ry  ill,  Thru  rain  or  shine, 
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MY  FRIEND    DIVINE.    Concluded. 
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shine,  Je-sus    is   my  pre-cious Friend di-vine. 

He    is   my  pre      ...     ciousFrienddi-vine,  my  Friend  di-vine. 
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HE  LIVES  FOREVERMORE. 


W.    B.   WALBERT. 
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1.  Lift    up  your  hearts  in    joy  -  ful  song,  Your  Lord  and  King   a  -  dore; 

2.  Oncecru  -  ci  -  fled,  He  lives    a -gain,  A  might -y    King  is     He; 

3.  The  Kings  of  earth  will  rise   and  fall,How-ev  -  er  strong  they  be; 
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Let heav'n  and  earth  His  praise  pro-long,  He  lives  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
O'er  earth  and  heav-en;s  vast    do-main  He  reigns  e  -  ter-nal-ly. 
But  Christ  shall  rule  bothgreat  andsmall  Thru  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Im-man-u-  el!    Hisprais-es   loud-Iy    sing; 
hail  Hisprais-es  loud -ly,  loud -ly  sing; 
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All  hail, 


All 


Im-man-u  -  el!   Our  ris  -  en  Lord  and 
hail  Our  ris  -  en  Lord  our  Lord  and  King. 


King. 
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I  WANT  TO  SEE  HEAVEN. 
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LELAND    B.    MCCANN. 
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1.  As       I     trav-el  on    my  jour-ney  with  my  eyes    on  things  a  -  bove, 

2.  When  my  heart  is  filled  with  sor-row  and  the  load     is    hard  to     bear, 

3.  When  the  veil    is  rent     a-  sun-der  and  my  Lord  shall  come  for     me, 
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I    want    to     see  heav 
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en   some  sweet  day; 
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I    want  to    see  heav -en   some  sweet  dav; 
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Je-sus  ev  -  er  walks  be  -  side  me,  guid-ing  in  the  way  of  love, 
Je  -  sus  comes  to  lift  my  bur- den,  gives  me  joy  be  .  yond  com-pare, 
I    shall    go     to     be    with  loved  ones,  sing  with  them     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 
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D.S.  Oh,   I    want  to     go   some  day    to    that 


&* 


f,   Ji  e£ 


*J= 


fair 


u 


^     J     P 

land  and  with  Him  stay, 
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I    want    to    see   heav 


I    want    to     see 


en  some  sweet  day 
heav -en  some  sweet  dav 
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I  want  to   see  heav 

I  want  to  see  beau-ti  -  ful  heav 
I  want  to   see  heav- 
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en  when  this  life  is        o'er, 

en  when  this  wea-ry  life  is  o'er, 
en 
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I  WANT  TO  SEE  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 
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And  live  with  the  King  for-ev-er-more. 

Andlivewiththeheav-en  -  ly  Kingfor-ev-er-more,for-ev-er-more. 
And  live  with  the  King 
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I  FEEL  LIKE  TRAVELING  ON. 


Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  My   heav-'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,    I 

2.  Its     glit-t'ringtowTS  the    sun   out-shine,  I 

3.  Let    oth  -  ers   seek  a   home   be  -  low,  I 

4.  The  Lord  has   been  so    good  to    me,    I 


feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on: 

feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on; 

feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on; 

feel  like  trav-el-  ing  on; 
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Nor   pain,  nor  death     can     en  -  ter   there,  I  feel 

Thatheav'n-ly   man  -  sion   shall    be   mine,  I  feel 

Which  flames  de-vour,      or  waves  o'er-flow,    I  feel 

Un  -  til    that  bless    -  ed  home    I      see,    I  feel 
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like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

like  trav-  el  -  ing  on. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,    I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 

trav-el  -  ing    on, 
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I    feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 
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on;  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I    feel  like  trav-el -mg  on. 

trav-el-ing  on; 
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GLORY  HALLELUJAH! 


Adger  m.  Pace. 


H.   buren  Hughes. 
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1.  I        am    so   glad  that  I'm    on   my  way,fac-iug  the 

2.  Hap-py    as      on-ward    I      go  each  day  ,sing-ing     a 

3.  When  I    have  en- teredthathome-landfair,o  -ver   the 
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heav-en  -  ly  goal, 
won-der-  ful  song, 
mys  -ti  -  cal  sea, 
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Sing-ing  theprais-es  of  Christ  each  day,  lovelight  doth 
Je  -  sus  is  with  me  a  -  long  this  way,keep-ing  me 
I      shall   re-ceive  a  bright  crown  to  wear,  glo  -ry     is 


V 
o  -  ver  me   roll; 
all    the  day  long; 
wait-ing  for  me; 


Shad-ows  that  dark-ened  my  path-way  here,  leav-ing  me  lone-ly  and  sad, 
Noth-ing  can  harm  me  if  I  am  true,liv-ing  and  trust-ing  His  love, 
Then   I   shall  hear  His  sweet  words  "well  done"',  welcome  f  or  -  ev  -  er, He'll  say, 
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D.S.  Shouting 


a  -long  the  bright  pil  -  grim  way,prais-es 


to    Him 
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I   will  sing, 
Fine. 
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Je  -  sus  has  ban-ished, and  bro't  me  cheer 
He  will  pro-tect  me  in  all  I  do, 
En  -  ter,  thy  glo  -  ry   has  just    be  -  gun 
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that  is  the  reas-on  I'm 
lead  me  to  heav-en  a  - 
,  sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  for 
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aye. 
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Glo  -  ry    for  -  ev 
Chorus. 
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er      I     now  can   say,  He     is    my   Sav-iour  and  King. 
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Glo                                      ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  ■ 

Glo-ry,hal-le -lu-jah,  glo  -           ry, 
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jah.I'm         so         glad, 

I    am  now  so  free  and  glad, 
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GLORY  HALLELUJAH!     Concluded. 
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Hap-py  ev-'ry  momenthere, 
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py    ev-'ry  moment. nev    -    er  sad; 


and  I    am  nev-er,  nev-er  sad; 
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TELL  IT  EVERYWHERE  YOU  GO. 
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1.  Je  -  sus savesfrom sin, mak-eth  pure with-in,  Sal- va-tion  free  He  doth  be-stow; 

2.  Je  -  sub  keeps  the  true,leadsthemsafe-ly  thru,  And  hides  them  ev  -  er  from  the  foe; 

3.  There  are  mansions  bright  in    a  world  of  light, For  all  who  do  His  will  be-low; 
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All    will    be     re-ceived  and   of  guilt  re-lieved, So  tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou  go 

Cheers  them  on  their  way    to    the  land  of   day,  So  tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou  go 

And   for  -  ev  -  er  there  they  the  crown  shall  wear,  So  tell  it  ev-'rv-whereyou  go 
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Oh,  tell  it     out,  And  let    the  weak  and  way-ward  know; 

Oh,  tell    it     out   and  sing    it     out, 
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Oh,  sing                  and  shout,                And  tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou      go. 
Oh,sweet-ly    sing  and  glad -ly  shout, 
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W.  B.  Walbert, 
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VICTORY   IN  JESUS. 
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1.  Iheardan   old,  old   sto-ry,howa   Sav-iour  came  from  glo  -ry,  How  He 

2.  I  heard  a  -  bout  His  heal-ing,  of    Hiscleansingpow'r  re-veal-ing,HowHe 

3.  I  heard  a -bout   a   man-sion  He  has  built  for   me    in    glo -ry,  And  I 
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gave  His   life  on   Cal-va  -  ry    to  save  a  wretch  like  me;  I  heard  a -bout  His 
made  the  lame  to  walk  a -gain  and  caused  the  blind  to   see:  And  then  I  cried  "dear 
heard  a- bout  the  streets  of  gold  be-yond  the  crys-tal  sea;  A-boutthe   an-gels 
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groan-ing,  of   His  precious  blood's  a  -  ton -ing,  Then  I     re-pent-ed    of   my 
Je  -  sus,comeandhealmy  brok -en     spir  -  it,"  And  some-how  Je-sus  came  and 
sing  -ing,  and  the   old  re-demp-tion  sto  -  ry,  And  some  sweet  day  I'll  sing  up 
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Chorus. 
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sins  and  won  the  vic-to  -  ry . 

bro'tto  methe  vic-to-ry.     Ovic-to-ry   in    Je  -  sus, my  Saviour, for-ev-er, 

there  the  song  of  vic-to  -  ry . 
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He  sought  me  and  bought  me  with  His  redeeming  blood;  He  lo?ed  me  ere    I  knew  Him, and 
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VICTORY  IN  JESUS.     Concluded. 
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all  my  love  is  due  Him, He  plunged  me  to  vic-to  -  ry,  beneath  the  cleansing  flood. 
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LEAD  ME,  SHEPHERD. 


HENRY    H.    TlLSON. 


James   D.  Vaughan. 


1.  Lead   me  through  the     fields    of      sun  - 

2.  Lead   me,  Shep  -  herd,  through  the    val 

3.  Lead   me  through  the  night's  grim  shad- 
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shine.  And  the     pas  -  tures  green; 

•leys,  Lest     I        go       a  -  stray; 

ows,  To    the    per  -  feet   dawn 
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On    Thy   arms     of     love    and    mer  • 
Lead  me,    kind  -  ly     Shep -herd,  lead 
Of      the     day      to    which  we're  hast- 
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cy,  Let  me  ev  -  er  lean, 
me,  To  the  per -feet  day. 
;ning,  Lead  me   kind-  ly      on. 


Chorus. 
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Lead  me,             lead               me, 

Lead  me,   lead     me,  gent   -  ly      lead 
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Lead  me,  lead  me, 

Lead  me,     lead    me,      ev  -  er      lead 


Lead   me    gent  -  ly     on. 
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No.  106.        THERE'S  AN  EYE  WATCHING  YOU. 
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1.  There's  an  eye  that's  watching  you,brotherdear,in  love.See-ing   ev-'ry-thingyou 

2.  Nev  -  er  lose  your  tem-per  friend,  when  the  world  goes  wrong,  Go  to  Him  who  help  will 

3.  Look    a -bove  this  earthly  strife,  turn  a  -way  from  sin,  Give  the  Lord  a  faith-ful 
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do,  from  the  throne  a-bove;  You  may  hide  be-hind  the  church,  ma-ny  things  be  -  low, 
lend, sing  a   hap -py  song;  Just  re-mem-ber  in   the  sky,  far   be-yond  the  blue, 

life,  and  a  crownyou'llwin;Try  to  leadsomesoul  to  Him,  to    theLordbe  true, 
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Fine.   Chorus. 
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But  this  eye  your  soul  will  search,  where-so-e'er  you  go. 
There's  a  great  All-see -ing  eye,  ev  -  er  watching  you.' Tis  the  eye  of  God, 
Far   a-bove  the  shadows  dim  He   is  watching  you.  my  brother, 
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D.S.Know  ye  now  my  brother, friend,  He  is  watching  you. 
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looking  down  on  you,  no  matter  Where-so  -  e'er  you  trod, be  sure  He's  see-ing  all  you 
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do;   oh,   lis -ten,  Live   a     life  that's  free  from  sin,   to    the  Lord  be    true, 
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W.    B.    WALBERT. 


ABIDING  IN  HIS  LOVE. 
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1.  Lovelight  is    shin-ing   and    no  more  I'm    re-pin-ing,  I    am  hap-py,  re 

2.  On-ward   I'm  go -ing  with  His  love    o-  ver-flow-ing,  Oh,whatglo-ry    to 

3.  With  Him  a  -  bid -ing,  in     His  love  I'm  con -fid -ing,  To  this  won-der-ful 
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joic-ing    ev  -  'ry   step    of    the   way;  For   all    my   sor-row 
feel  Him    ev  -  er   close  by    my  side;  And  to    His  hand   I 
Sav-iour     I    will    lov -ing -ly  cling; His   grace  is   keep-ing 
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am  cling  -  ing, 
me      ev  -  er, 
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be  -  side  me, 
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have  been  turned  in  -  to  glad-ness, Christ  my  Sav-iour 
of  His  good-ness  I'm  sing-ing,  For  I  know  He 
I      will  doubt  Him  no,  nev-  er,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
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with  His  hand    He   will  guide  me,  And  I'm   hap  -  py, 
Fine.   Chorus. 
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so    hap-py,   ev-'ry 

v-H *— £— * 


^~ 


tr-F 


sing-ing    to  -  day. 

ev  -  er      be -tide.  Love-light  is    shin-ing,  there's  a 

glo  -  ri  -  ous  King. 
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All  the  shad-ows  have  van-ished,  it's    a   won-der-ful  day;   I    have  the 
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No.  108.       WHAT  A  WONDERFUL  SAVIOUR. 
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LORA    ABNEY. 


1.  I        am    so   hap-py     in   the   Sav-iour    to  -  day,  He    is     my  true  com- 

2.  Glo  -ry     for    ev  -  er,  what  a     Sav-iour    is      He, Bringing    sal  -  va-tion 

3.  Noth-ing  can  harm  me  while  I    have  Him  so   near,Lead-ing  and  guid-ing, 
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pan-ion  all  of  the  way;  Cheer-ing  me  on-ward,mak-ing  shad-ows  to 
to  a  sin -ner  like  me;  He  is  the  vie -tor  o-  ver  sin  and  the 
I    have  nothing    to   fear;     Knowing  some  morning  when  His  glo  -  ry      I 
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flee,  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour,  and 
grave, He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour  hav 
see,     I     will  praise  and      a  -  dore  Him,    pre- 
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cious    Sav  -  iour 
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to  save, 
is      He. 
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claim,  He's  the    fair -est      of      all      to       me, 
Chorus. 
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I'm    prais-mg    His  name. 
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Won  -  der  -  ful    Sav      -      iour, 
Oh,  what    a      won  -  der  -  ful    Sav  -iour,  what 
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ful  Friend, 
ful  Friend, 
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When  tri  -  als      op  -  press  me  joy 

When  tri  -  als      op  -  press    me  great  -  est    joy 
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He   will  send; 

He  will  send,  oh,  praise  Him; 
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No.  109.     WHEN  THE  GATES  SWING  WIDE  FOR  ME. 

P.     M.  PERK1N    MEADOR. 


1.  Oh,  how  sweet 'twill  be   by   the  crys-tal  sea,  When  the  gates  swing  wide  for  me; 

2.  With  my  Sav-iour  there  glo-ry     I  shall  share,  When  the  gates  swing  wide  for  me; 

3.  Withmy  loved  and  own  sing  a-round  the  throne,  When  the  gates  swing  wide  for  me; 
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In  a  man-sion  fair  I  shall  live  up  there,  When  the  gates  swing  wide  for  me. 
Withmy  tri  -  als  past  I  shall  rest  at  last,  When  the  gates  swing  wide  for  me. 
Sing  the  Saviour's  praise  thru  e  -  ter-nal  days,  When  the  gates  swing  wide  for  me. 
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When  the  gates  swing  wide  for  me,  O-ver  by 

When  the  gates  swing  wide  for  me,  O-ver 
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the  crys-tal  sea;  Ma -ny  loved  ones   I    shall 

by  the  crys-tal  sea,  the  crys-tal  sea;  Ma-nylovedones  I    shall 
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see,                      When  the  gates                  swing  wide  for  me. 

see,  yes,  I  shall  see,                 When  the  gates                        swing  wide  for  me. 
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IT  IS  MY  ETERNAL  HOME. 

Barber  Edwards. 
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1.  Swiftly   the  time  is  draw-ing  near-er,  heav-en    to   me   is  grow-ing  dear-er, 

2.  Brighterthe  way  each  day  is  grow-ing,  glo-ry,  my  heart  is     o  -  ver-flow-ing, 

3.  It    will   be  sweet  to  see  each  oth  -er,  will  you  be  there  tomeetme,broth-er, 
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When  my  feet  shall  cease  to  roam,  I    shall  be   go-inghometo    glo  -  ry, 

And      I  soon  shall  cross  the  foam;        Near-er  each  day  to  things  im-mor-tal, 
'Neath  the  bright  ce  -les  -tialdome?       There  we  shall  sing  be  -side  the   riv  -  er, 
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sing-ing  the  bless -ed  gos-pel  sto-ry,  It  is  my 
soon  I  shall  en  -  ter  heav-enrspor-tal,  It  is  my 
part-ing    up  there  will  come  no,  nev-er,  It    is    my 
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e  -  ter-nal  home, 
e  -  ter  -  nal  home, 
e  -  ter-nal  home. 
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I    am  go    -    inghometo    glo     -     ry,  Nev-er-more  in    sin   to  roam; 
Go-inghome,  glo-ry  fair, 
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At  the  cross   -  ing  sing  the  sto     -     ry,  It     is   my   e -ter-nal  home. 
Cross-ingfoam,  sto-ry  there, 
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SINGING  'ROUND  THE  THRONE. 


Lonnie  Taylor. 
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1.  There  will  be    a   sing-ing    in    the       glo-ry   land,  Singing  hap-py  prais-es 

2.  All    the   dear  old  prophets  of    the      long  a  -  go   Will  be  thereto  join  us, 

3.  Thru    e  -  ter-nal    a  -  gesvoic-es      there-will  blend, Singing  hap-pv  prais-es 
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by     the       an-gel  band,  ior-ev-er;  And  we  too  shall  join  them  as  the  Lord  has 
heartswill      o-ver- flow, for-ev-er;  Millions  will  be  sing-ing, what  a      joy  to  know, 
to      our    Saviour,  Friend,for-ev-er;  And  our  singing  there  will  nev-er     haveanend, 
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Fine.    Chorus. 
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Sing-ing 'round  the  great  white  throne,  the  great  white  throne.  Singing, 

Singing   in   glo-ry  land, 
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sing  -  mg, 

sing-ing   in     sto  -  ry  land, 


-:* 


=S* 


Sing-ing  with  the    an- gels,  with  our       loved  and 
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own;  Sing-ing,  sing-ing, 

own,  for- ev  -  er;  Sing-ing     of    Je  -  sus' love, sing-ing    in  heav'na  -bove, 
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IF  YOU  WOULD  HAPPY  BE. 
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Rev.  I_.  O.  Roberts. 
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1.  There  is  naught  but  heart-ache  in      a     life    of  sin,  And  in   world-Iy   pleas- 

2.  Bur-dens   oft   areheav-y,    sor  -  rows  press  us  too,  Shadows   hov-er 'round 

3.  Soon  will  come  the    eve^nicg, life-time  will  be  o'er,  Dark  the  night  be    fall- 
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ures  there's  nothing  you  can  win;  But  in  serv-ing  Je  -  sus  you  will  glad-ness  see, 

us    and    of -ten  make  us  blue:  But  in  serv-ing  Je  -  sus  shadows  all    will  flee, 

ing    up  -  on  Time's  troubled  shore;  But  the  saints  of  Je  -  sus  morning  then  will  see, 
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Fine.   Chorus. 
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Live  for    Je  -  sus    dai  -  ly     if    you  would  hap  -  py     be.  Live  for    Je  -  sus 
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if     life    yon  would  en  -  joy, 


Let   Him  lead  you     al  -  way; 
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He  will  safe-ly  guide  you, 
all  your  time  em -ploy;  and  keep  you  glad  and  free, 
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A  SONG  OF  PRAISE. 
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1.  0      hap-  py  soul give  thanks  and  sing Glad  prais  -  es 

2.  Look  up   and  give Him   all  your  praise, And  thank  Him 

3.  Let    all  who  hope to    see   His  face Look  up   and 
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to our  Lord  and  King,  our  Lord  and  King:  With  bum-ble  hearts. 

for your  earthly  days, your  earthly  days;  For  life,  for  health 

praise Him  for  His  grace,  His  saving  grace;  For  love  that  saved 
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and  love    a  -  flame Go    tell  the  world a  -  bout   His 

and  strength  to  sing Lift   up  your  voic        -        -     es,  praise  the 

us   from  the  fall Oh,  let    us  crown Him  Lord   of 
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to     Him  be  -long, Look  up  and  sing a    glad  new 
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fame, His  matchless  fame, 

King .  and  praise  the  King. 

all,    yes,  Lord  of    all.   0  ransomed  soul, 
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give  thanks  and  sing , 


m 


s 


sg 


-A- 


5= 


^= 


song,  a  glad  newsong. 
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thanks  and  sing,  He  is   our  Saviour, Lord  and  King; 

He  is  ourSav  -  iour,LordandKing,ourLordandKing; 
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No.  114.      THE  LIFE  THAT  WAS  GIVEN  FOR  ME. 


adger  m.  Pace. 


J.  Hubert  Farmer. 
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1.  My  mind  goes  back . 

2.  A  -  lone    in    dark. 

3.  I      see  Him  tried. 
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go,  long  years  a  -  go, 
ne,  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne, 
s  hall,  in    Pi  -  late's  hall, 
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low,  on  earth  be  -  low; 
me,  for  you  and  me; 
all ,  and  scorned  by  all , 
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When  Je  -  sns  walked 
I  see  Him  pray . . 
Re  -  buked,  re  -  viled . . 
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deep,  in  sor  -  row  deep, 
way,  my  Lord  a  -  way, 
■side,  a    lone  hill -side, 
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With  bit  -  ter  tears . 
Yet,  not  a  word. 
And  there  my  Lord. 
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weep,  I  see  Him  weep, 

say;  had  He    to    say. 

tied,  was  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
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My  sins  were  all 
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up  -  on   Him  laid, 
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so    oft  He  prayed; 
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In    an-guish  He  was   cru  -  ci  -  fled, 

In     an-guish  He  was   cru  -  ci  -  lied, 
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for    me    He  died. 

for    me    He  died. 
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1.  Its  not  the  words  you  sing    to     me,    Nor  the  tune  that's  set  there  -  to; 

2.  Its  not  the  range   of  voice  you  have,  To           war  -  ble    high    or      low; 

3.  Its  not  the    ges -tures  that  you  make,  When       to     the  throngs  you  sing; 

4.  So  if    the   man  who  sings  to    me     Has        failed  to      live   His   song, 
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It      is    the    life      I   want    to    see,    And  to    know  the  things  you    do. 
Its  how  you  live    the  song   you  sing,  That  I    would  like      to    know 

It     is    the   man    be  -  hind  the   song  That  I    would    tri  -  bute  bring, 

He  fails  to  touch  this  heart   of   mine,  Be      -    cause   His  heart  is   wrong 
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1.  All       a -long  on  life's  way, ev-'ry  hour  of   the   day, To  the  Sav-iour's  dear 

2.  When  the  storm-clonds  a  -  rise  and  they  cov-er  the  skies, To  His  hand    I  more 

3.  When  temptations  shall  come  and  I'm  tempted  to  roam, To  His  hand    I  more 

4.  At      the  end   of  the  way,  of  the  last  clos-ing  day,    I  will  cling  to    my 
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hand  I    will  cling;    For  He  guides  me  a -long,  and  He  gives  me     a   song, 
firm-ly    will  cling:    For  He  bright-ens  the  way,turns  the  night  in  -to    day, 

close-Iy   will  cling;    For   I    know  He  will  guide  safe  - ly      o  -  ver   the   tide, 

Saviour's  dear  hand:  He  will   car-ry  me   o'er    to   that  beau- ti  -  ful  shore, 
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Of    His  won-der-fulgood-ness    I    sing. 
And   a   rain-bow  of  beau-ty  doth  bring. 
To    the  land  of   per  -  en  -  ni  -  al  spring. 
Wherewith  angels  and  saints  I    shall  stand. 
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cling   to    His  hand,  Saviour's  own  hand,  to     His  own  hand, 

hand,  to  the   Sav        -       -        iour's  own  hand, 
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Cheers  me    a -long,  cheers  me    a -long,  gives  me    a 

And   He  cheers  me    a  -  long  with  a  smile 
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smile,  gives  me    a   song;  Where  I   may  go,  that   I   may 

and   a   song; Ev-'ry-where that   I    go, 
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go,  with  me    I  know,  with  me    I  know,  Reach  that  bright 

He    is    with  me    I   know,  Till  I  reach 
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land,  heav-en-ly  land,  cling  to  my  Saviour's  own  hand 

that  brightland,  I   will  cling  to  my  Saviour,  I'll  cling  to  His  hand 
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ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 
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pre  -  cious,  Poured  out      on      Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
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saves  me,  And  that's  e  -  nough  for  me. 
■  sur  -  ance,  And  that's  e  -  nough  for  me. 
pow  -  er,      And  that's    e  -  nough    for      me. 
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I      know  that    Je  -   sus    saves    me,    And  that's    e  -  nough    for     me. 
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1.  Just    o  -  ver  the     o  -  cean  be-yondits  com-mo-tion,  A   man-sion  waits 

2.  Wherewa-ters  are  flow- ing,  the   tree    of    life  grow-ing,  And  flow- ers    in 

3.  For   you   I'll    be   wait -ing   with  joy  con-tem-plat-ing   The  wel-come  our 
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way;  I  soon  will  beleav-ing,  go  where  there's  no  griev-ing, 
ray;  Where  there  is  no  sor-row,  a  joy-ous  to-mor-row, 
say;       With  noth-ing    to    sev-er  we'll  live  there  for-ev  -  er, 

-A — ±_r_— _ — = — A- 


-H"^ 1 hi 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 A 

-\-\-      I  jfc |-I4 1* A 14 14 4—  |H4 14 14 14 4        | 

P        V         P         P         P         P         P~    P        P        P        P        P 


P-P- 


Chorus. 


-ft— ft 


i 


1 


-* — S»-L«r^ 


U     P 


r^p 


u    P    i 
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Some  beau-ti-ful  day, some  wonderful  day, 
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gold -en  harps  ring-ing,  I'm   go -ing    to    glo  -  ry  some  day. 
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1.  Our  Lord  is    com -ing,  com-ing  on  some  morning  fair, We'llhearthetrump-(We'U 

2.  Oh, yes,  He's  com-ing, com-ingfromHishome  a-bove,If    we   aresaved,(if 

3.  Yes,  He   is    com-ing. com-in2  for  His  loved  and  own,  With  heaven's  ho-  (with 

-A-     -A^    -A-     -A2-   -A- 

f1 1-  r  r  ,r-#- 


§^ 


I*    i    g 


* 


gg 


p=5=5=t£ 


I 


^£ 


-    "     i>    \j    • 
h    r>    h    ^   S 


s 


ici 


T*r 


-^T— g- 


-♦i- 


S£ 


hear  the  trump-)et  sounding  loud,  yes  sounding  load  From  heaven,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -ry 
we  are  saved)  won't  we  be  proud. won't  we  be  proud;  And  we  will  praise  Him,  praise  Him 
heav-en's  ho-)  lv,  hap-pv  crowd, that  hap-py  crowd;  We'll  join  them  singing,  sing-ing 
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will  be  ours  to  share, We'llsee  Him  com  -  ing  in  the  cloud. 

for  His  wondrous  love,  We'llsee  Him  coming, see  Him  coming  in  the  cloud. 

such  as  ne'er  was  known, 
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Com-ing,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  He     is   com -ing     in    the  cloud, 
Lord  is    Com-ing,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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If    we   are  saved  won't  we   be  proud, won't  we  be  proud; 
If     we    are  saved  won't  we   be  proud, 
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No.  120.      SUNLIGHT  IS  SHINING  OVER  THERE. 
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1.  I     have   a  home  of  love  waiting    in  heav'n  a-bove.  Someday  its    glo-ry 

2.  Shad-ows  oft  gath-er  here,  making  the   day   so  drear,  Bringing    us    sad-ness, 

3.  When  I  have  run  my  race,  then  I   shall  have  a  place  Ton-der    in    glo-ry 
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I  shall  share;  It  is  a  place  of  rest,  home-land  for  all  the  blest, 
grief  and  care:  Shad-ows  will  nev  -  er  come  in  that  e  -  ter  -nalhorne, 
all      so    fair:         Shad-ows  will  pass     a -way,  night-time  will  turn  to    day, 
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Sun-light  is   shin-ing    o-ver  there.  Sun-lightis  shining  _  o     -    ver       there, 

Sun-light  is  shining,  it    is  shining    o-ver  there, 
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Noth-ing  with  it  can      com  -   pare; 

There  is  nothing  with  it.  nothing  with  it  can  compare; 
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He    is    the  glo-ry  light,  Snn-light  is    shining  o      -      ver  there. 

Sun-lightis    shining,  it     is    shin-ing      o  -  ver  there. 
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1.  There's  a  sto-ry  sweet,  full    of    joy  complete  Of  the  Christ  who  died   on    the 

2.  Thru  the   a-geslong,    it    has  been  the  song  Of  the  saints  as    on -ward  they 

3.  When  this  life  is    o;er   on    the  gold -en  shore,  Sweeter,  still,  I   know   it    will 
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tree,  the  tree:  How  it  thrills  the  soul  ev-'rytime  'tis  told,  Bless-ed  theme  of 
go,  they  go;  Driving  gloom  a  -  way,  making  bright  the  day,  Giv  -  ing  hope  and 
be,    will    be;  Bless-ed  sto -ry    old,  dear-est    ev  -  er   told,  How  He  died   to 
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love  full  and  free,  so  free.  There  is  glo     -     ry  in   the  sto      -     ry, 

peacehere  be-low,  be-low.  There  is  glo  -  ry,  glo  -ry    in   thegrandold  sto-ry, 
save    e  -  ven  me,  yes,  me. 
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And   it      nev-er,  nev  -  er  grows  old:  Keep  it    ring    -      ing, 

And   it      nev-er,  nev-er,     it  ne:er  grows  old;  Keep  it    loud-ly    ring-ing, 


-♦-- 


■TT  f   £—  k 


~5=E 


1 — r 


3=1 


=p=£ 


I 


=t 


3^: 


at±| 


-#-     p 


glad-ness  bring    -    ing,         'Tis  the  grand-est  theme  ev  -  er   told. 

and   with  glad-ness  bring-ing,  'Tis  the  grand-est  theme  that  has  e'er  been  told. 
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HIS  LOVE  IS  EV'RYTHING  TO  ME. 
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1.  The  precious  love  of    Je-sus    is    ev  - 'ry-thing  to   me,  'Tishigh-er  than  the 

2.  It    fills  my  life  with  sunshine  and  chas-es  gloom  a  -  way,  It  takes  a  -  way  the 

3.  Oh  praise  His  name  for -ev  -  er   for  love  di-vine,  supreme, On  earth  and  then  in 
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heavens  and  deep-er  than  the  sea;  It  sat  -  is  -  fies  com-plete-ly ,  and  cheers  me 
bur  -  den  and  turns  the  night  to  day ;  It  brought  my  blessed  Saviour  from  mansions 
heav-en  'twill  be  mv  sweetest  theme;  I'll  tell   it,  sing   it,  shout  it  wher-ev  -  er 
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on  my  way,  It  fills  my  heart  with  glad- 
up  a-bove,Oh  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
I    may   go,  Un-til    all  tribes  and   na  - 
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all  the  way,  His  love    is  bright- ly   shin-ing  both  night  (night)  and  (and)  day. 
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It    sat  -  is  -  fies  com-plete  -  ly 

It    sat  -  is  -  fies    me    com-plete  -  lv 
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ev  -  'ry  long  -  ing     of     my   soul, 
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I'm  hap  -  py    and  re-joic  -  ing 

I'm  hap  -  py   with   Him   re  -  joic  -  ing 
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since   He  made   me     ful  -  ly  whole; 
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1.  I'm  press-ing  a-long   o'er- flowing  with  song,  So  hap-py   am    I    each  day; 

2.  I'm  find  -  ing  de-light    by   day  and   by  night,  In  serving  the  One  great  King; 

3.  He  keeps  me  each  day  from  go  -  ing   a  -stray,  While  here  on  this  earth  I  roam; 
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For  Je  -  sus  my  King,  whose  praises  I  sing,  Is  with  me  a  -  long  the  way. 
For  He  is  so  near  to  comfort  and  cheer,  And  gives  me  a  song  to  sing. 
And  af-ter   a-while   I'll   see  His  sweet  smile,  In  heaven  my  home  sweet  home. 
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I'm   go -ing      a-long,  And  sing -ing       a    song, 

I'm   go  -  ing   a  -  long,  and 
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sing-ing   a  song, Of  heaven, wheresaintsshallroam,gladlyroam;I'mhap-py   to- 
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I'm   hap-py     to  -  day,  While  go  •  ing  this    way, 

day ,  While  go-ing  this  way , 
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1.  I  have  started  home  to  God,  With  the  One  who  will  not  fail;   Hap-py   as     I 

2.  As     I  trudge  a-long  this  road,  Weary,  oh,  so  weakandfrail;  Je-sus  helps  me 

3.  Many  loved  ones  wait  for  me,  Out  be-yond  the  mys-tic  vale;  Faith  helps  me  their 
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onwardplod,  I'm  going,       yes,  go-ing 

bear  my  load,  Going  down  the  sunset  trail.  Go         -         ing 

fac  -  es  see,  sun -set  trail. 
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And  knowing,  yes,  knowing  He'll         go  with         me, 

Know  -  ing  That  my   Sav-iour  will  go   with  me, 
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And   willnev-er     let   me  fail;  I'm  go -ing,  yes,  go-ing, 

nev  •  er  fail;      Go  -  ing, 
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And  knowing,         yes,  knowing,  A  home  at  the 

Know  •  ing  I've    a       man-sion  wait  -  ing   at   the 
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1.  You  may  have  your  worldly  pleas-ures,  your  sil  -  ver   and  your  gold,  You  may 

2.  You  may  talk    a -bout  your  rich  -es,  your  diamonds  andyour  pearls,  You  may 

3.  There  is    one  thing    I    can  boast  of,     sal  -  va  -  tion  from  the   fall,  I'm    an 
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pile  up  all  the  rich  -  es  that  this  old  world  can  hold;  But  I'd  rath-er 
gain  the  wealth  for  a  -  ges  of  this  and  all  the  worlds,  But  the  Sav-iour 
heir      to  wealth   in    glo -ry,  my   Fa-therowns  it     all;  That  is   why  I'm 
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D.  S. — to  meet  Him  in     the  sky;  Oh,    I    want  to 
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have  my  Sav-iour,  and  with  Him  firm  -  ly  stand,  For  I  want  to  be 
is  more  pre -cious,  with  Him  I'll  take  my  stand,  For  I  want  to  be 
shout-ing   hap  -  py    and     go      at    His  com-mand,For     I   want  to     be 
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to   meet  Him  in    the    glo  -  ry   land.    I    want 

I   want    to     be 
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to  meet  Him   by    and   by,     I   want  to     be  read -y 

I   want    to     be  read-y 
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1.  There's  a      lit  -  tie    old  cab -in      by  a      lit  -  tie     oldstream.there'sa 

2.  There    is    nev  -  er      a  mo-ment  but  my  mind  wan- ders  back    to      the 

3.  When   my   last  race   is  o  -  ver   and  my   last    vie  -  fry  won,  when  the 
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was   not    a   fine  man-sion,  you  might 
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e  -  ter -nal  dream, just  a  dream  of  my  moth-er 
call  it  a  shack,  but  to  me  it  was  love-ly 
life    here  is    done,  and  I'm  called  by  the  Mas -ter 
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rocked  me  to    sleep  in    the  era-  die      of    love,  while  she   sang    of     the 

queen  of   that  home  was  the  em-blem    of    love,  and    with  her    not      a 

leave  this   old  earth  and  cross  o    -ver   the  foam,  there   to    rest  'neath  the 
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bove,that  was  built    for    my   rnoth-er      and  me. 

prove,  in    that  home  built  for    moth-er      and  me. 

homethat   was  built    for    my    moth-er      and  me. 
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to    the    era         -  -         die    of    child         -         -         hood  once 

era -die    of    child-hood  once  more,       back    to     the     old    era  -  die    with 
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more,  Go  back  where  my  home  used  to    be;  0 

moth-er  once  more. Go  back  where  my  home, where  my  home  used   to     be;     0 
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let  me  keep  dream  -        ing   of  sweet  days  of 

let  me  keep  dreaming.keep  dreaming  it  o'er,        0    let  me  keep  dreaming  of 
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yore,  In   the  home  built  for  moth-er    and  me. 

sweet  days  of  yore,    In   the  home  built  for  moth  -  er,  my  moth-er    and  me. 
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I  REJOICE  IN  THE  LORD. 


James  Rowe. 
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1.  Ev-ryhour    of    day,   on    the  home-ward  way,  I     re-joice 


in    the 


Ali     in     all     to    me     He   will    al-ways  be, 
3.  No     one   can    be    sad    in     His  pres-et;e<?  glad, 
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Wheth-er   skies  are  bright    or      as   dark    as  night, 
in      tfee   Lord:  Naught  can  harm  the    soul     un  -  der   His    con-trol,    I      re 
Thia   Biv   song   will     be     for      e  -  ter  -  ni  -   ty, 
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joice               in  the  Lord.  With         a  song, 

I       re-joice  in  the  bless-ed  Lord.  With  a    hap-py  song, 

With  a  song  _,        in 
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,  in         my  soul,  Press  -  mg  on,  to 

ringing  in  my  soul,  I   am  pressing  on,  totheheav- 

soul,  Pressing  on  ^bp^   to   the  goal; 
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Trust    -     ing  His 

I    am  trust- ing  His 
Truat-lng  His  ^^ 
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sweet   Di  -  vine    con 
sweet     con-trol, 
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